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PREFACE. 



As it may be objected to the construction of 
this book, that it is of too modem a cast for 
the times in which the plot is laid, it may 
perhaps be useful to premise — though such 
a oondusion would probably appear to the 
most cardess inquirer— -that even had it been 
fymeticable to have sketched the exact lan- 
guage and allusions of a period so long passed 
bj, 10 far from the stoiy being thereby ren^^ 
dered more interesting, it would^ to the gene* 
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rality of readers, have been unintelligible. 
Obsolete as are the writings of our ancient 
Chaucer to the present generation, such a 
production would have scarcely been less so 
to the age in which he lived. 

If therefore the propriety of any departure 
from the actual fact be conceded, the degree 
of such deviation will perhaps be as much a 
matter of taste, as of more serious criticism. 

" It is necessary," says Sir Walter Scott, 
in his Dedication to Ivanhoe, " for exciting 
interest of any kind, that the subject assumed 
should be, as it were, translated into the nian- 
ners and language of the age we live in. The 
same motive which prevents my writing the 
dialogue of the piece in Anglo-Saxon or in Nor* 
man-French, and which prohibits my sending 
forth to the public this essay, printed with the 
types of Caxton, or Wynken de Wordcj pre- 
vents my attempting to confine myself within 
the limits of the period in which my story is 
laid.'' 



PEXFACX. VU 

Such is the authority upon which the 
Author has proceeded^ in the composition of 
the foUowing pages ; and if, in the attempt to 
add to the attractiveness of the incidents, by 
so <^ translating^ them into the feelings of the 
present day, he should be thou^t to have 
exceeded the license which such a mode of 
reasoning seems to give him, he trusts, should 
he, in any respect, have accomplished his pur- 
pose, that any apparent n^lect of the claims 
of antiquity will be willingly excused, for the 
greater interest of which, by such a course, he 
has been able to avail himself. 

The object he has sought has been to amuse : 
if that end be attained, as far as his own views 
extend, he is content. 

January, 1831. 
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4 ARTHUR OF BBITANNY. 

He stood Still, and gazing anxiously on the 
broad sea before him, strained his eyes through 
the increasing darkness as if he would have 
pierced beyond the farthest horizon — he stooped 
down, and, placing his ear in close contact with 
the water^s edge, sought to catch those faint 
distant sounds, that would otherwise have been 
lost to him ; but it seemed a fruitless attempt. 

The tide came steadily in, as if it but mocked 
his impatience, again and again obliging him to 
retire, until at length one single rock alone re- 
mained below the carious cliffs, and he stood 
on it firm and immovable ; as if the interest 
which kept him there absorbed the very know- 
ledge of the rushing sea, that each moment 
gathered around him, or that knowing the 
highest mark of the tide, he there awaited its 
approach in assured safety. 

Still did the mighty deep swell onward, and 
soon were the watcher^s feet buried in its waves; 
but he seemed not to regard, scarcely to be 
aware of its progress, for the intense thought 
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that eDgrossed him ; he moved not, save when 
the playful breeze, mocking him with some 
fancied sound, caused him again to stoop down 
and seek to assure himself of the wished-for 
reality.' The waves had now covered his knees, 
still he r^arded them not — ^they then paused, 
hesitating for some few moments in their ever- 
lasting motion, and then, obeying that omni- 
potent law, which has given them bounds which 
they cannot pass, fettering them with such un- 
deviating exactness, that the limited power of 
human science can trace their path for the past, 
the present, or for thousands of after aged, they 
silently returned — ^the tide had ebbed. 

Biit that solitary watcher cared not — per- 
haps was unconscious of the ocean^s march — 
lost to every thing save his own deep purpose. 
Again and again did he repeat his eager scru- 
tiny, and seek to catch the expected signal 
with increased and increasing impatience. 

But still no better result answered his anxious 
watch ; and at length yielding to his impatience, 
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he had almost relinquished the very expecta- 
tion of success, and was now actually listening 
for the last time, whoi his quick ear caught 
some far distant sound, as it came faintly o'er 
the glassy sea ; and in the full conviction that 
it was none other than that for which he 
waited, he continued stooping down to assure 
himself of its certainty. 

Not many moments passed away ere he 
hastily arose, and scrambling up the cliffs, 
sought a more elevated station. With intensest 
interest did he gaze through the now fainting 
moonlight, until at length on the silvery streak 
that played upon the waves, a small dark ob- 
ject was clearly visible: his eyes continued 
fixed upon it — it came nearer and nearer, and 
he could now plainly distinguish it to be a boat 
fastly making for the land. Now some secret 
signal seemed to reach him — he sprung down 
to the shore, and hastily passing along the 
creek, was soon lost in its windings. 

Not many moments had elapsed when a 
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beicon blaied for mn ioBtant on the sum- 
mit of the cliffs, spreading its rays to the fiar- 
thest distance; and then, quick almost as 
thought, did a faint blue Ught, like a falling 
rtar, sparkle on the sea, and as briefly vanish. 

The distant tread of harses next ^vras heard : 
they approached nearer and nearer, until now 
they had arrived within a stone^s throw of the 
bay; then that sound ceased, all was again 
still, and again did that same solitary figure 
stand alone upon the shore. 

The dark dim object, had now become a 
large open boat, whose sails bespoke no English 
build ; stoutly was it rowed, and bravely did it 
come against the ebbing tide, until it reached 
within a short distance of the shore, when the 
oars were suddenly drawn up, and it stayed as 
if for further scrutiny. 

A faint whistle was heard; it was quickly 
and loudly answered, and seemed to give assu* 
ranee to proceed ; as the same moment, the boat 
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was again moving still closer to the water^s 
edge. 

Ere however it touched the beach, it again 
stayed, a plunge was heard, and a youth in 
sailor^s garb came swimming through the tide, 
and soon stood upon the land. 

He warmly greeted the a,nxious watcher, im- 
patioitly demanding, << Is all right, good Hu- 
bert?" 

^^ All, save the ebbing tide," was the laconic 
answer. 

•* Tis no fault of ours,'' rejoined the youth, 
" we have been becalmed — the slumbering 
breeze but mocked our anxiety.'' 

^< Then let us make good the past," briefly 
replied the warrior, "by improving the pre- 
sent — ^where is thy companion P" 

The youth turned round, and, beckoning 
with his hand, the boat again moved forwards 
and soon grounded on the beach. A youth, 
almost the counterpart of him who waited. for 
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him, stood on its prow ; he was alike habited in 
a sailor^s dress, and though less robust in form^* 
younger, too, in years— perhaps gentler in man- 
ners — ^there was a loftiness about his carriage 
that bespoke him nobly, if not princely bom; 
and the fire of his black, sparkling eye well 
proclaimed the high-swelling soul that animated 
him to sublimest deeds. He gazed fixedly be- 
fore him, as if sunk in deep and sad reflection; 
still clung to the mast, against which he leaned, 
as if it were the stay of his happiness, the as- 
surance of his safety, nor heeded his companion's 
oft-repeated intreaties to descend: but the 
weakness of that moment soon passed away — 
a better hope seemed to rouse him into renewed 
confidence ; and, shaking off that sadness, he 
at once sprung upon the shore. His footing 
had been insecure — ^he fell ; but little did that 
ill-omened incident mm daunt him ; his hands 
instinctively grasped the sands on which he 
lay, and, springing on his feet, he exultingly 
exclaimed, 

b3 
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^^ Thus, England, do I seize thee as my 
right — may the God of Justice defend that 
right;' 

^^ Amen,^ impetuously responded his compa- 
nion, ^^ ameti ! Worthy, indeed, art thou of 
England's pride, of her proudest honours ; and 
well shalt thou achieve the work of difficulty 
that awaits thee.'' 

He took his hand, and leading him to the 
warrior, who had retired some paces up the 
shore, presented him to him. 

^^ This, Hubert, is your companion, now 
only known as your son, Albert de Bourgh, 
hereafter, God willing, one who may be able to 
return your zeal and faithfulness with ■ " 

^< Enough, enough," interrupted the warrior, 
<^ 'tis not for reward that I devote myself to the 
cause; a far nobler purpose eggs me on — to 
crush the fell usurper's power, to thwart his 
unnatural cruelty, and place her lawful heir on 
England's throne, so basely withheld from 
him — such a blessed consummation would 
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bring with it its own reward, and one far more 
contenting than the highest dignities.^ 

** Thanks, thanks, good Hubert,^ exclaimed 
the youth, with much emotion, *^ ^tis a poor ac- 
knowledgment, but it is alll can now give you.^ 

<< And with it,^ answered the warrior, << J am 
satisfied— rest oootent that Hubert de Bouq;h 
will well do his duty to this child of his adop- 
tion ; even with his life will he ensure his safety; 
and when the poor boy Albot shall have be- 
comes—but hist ! the signal—* you are called.'^ 

A shrill whistle from the boat reminded them 
of the uigency of a prompt return. Both the 
young men started ; the elder one instantly 
prepared to obey the summons, but the 
younger, whose conflicting emotions had before 
kept him mute, and now were beyond his power 
to control, sprung into his companion's arms, 
and in that close embrace sought to conceal the 
weakness which he could not repress. 

Not for many minutes did his supp(Mrter 
dare to trust himself to speak, so entirely had 
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that unlooked-for action overpowered his self- 
possession, and it was with no firm voice that 
he at length entreated of the impatient veteran, 

" But a few minutes, good De Bourgh — how- 
ever few, they must be ours, and th^n— we 
submit.**' 

Severe indeed was their distress — so severe 
that even the hardy warrior felt it — ^his impa^ 
tience at once passed away, and willing to incur 
any risk sooner than deny so small a boon, he 
turned down the shore and left them to them- 
selves. 

Oh ! how searching were the feelings which 
pervaded that secret conference, what anguish 
in that bitter separation to which they were 
doomed — ^words, indeed, there were but few, for 
it was an emotion too deep for language, but 
there was an eloquence in their silence and in 
those deep breathings that spoke more than 
words, an assurance in that close communion, 
that declared more than any language — it was 
as if their whole souls, their whole existence 
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had been knit into that one embrace— that all 
else was wretchedness. 

Again and again had the^ summons of the 
seamen been repeated and neglected ; again and 
again had the kind-hearted warrior approached 
to separate them, and yielding to his pity, 
retired without even attempting his purpose ; 
the tide was ebbing fast, and each mcHnent 
increased the difficulty of re-embarking ; day- 
light dawned, and the sailors, unwilling any 
longer to risk their own safety, were pushing 
from the shore ; ere the elder youth broke from 
his companion, and wringing the old veteran^s 
hand as he rushed by him, passionately ex- 
claimed — 

'< To thy care, Hubert, and to Ood— '' his 
emotion choked him — he could not speak— for 
one moment did he strive to utter those unfin- 
idled words, and then bursting from him, he 
dashed through the waves and sprung into, the^ 
IxNit. 

Quickly did it glide away, further and fur- 
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ther did it recede ; now the waving hand that 
still lingered its last adieu was no longer visible 
-—the boat itself now again dwindled into a 
dim, indistinct object — ^was now almost lost in 
the hazy distance. 

Not for one moment did those young eyes that 
were left withdraw their gaze from that object 
of so intense interest, as if afraid, once with- 
drawn, they should not again regain it : even 
when it had indeed vanished in the morning 
mists did they still gaze — but on what did they 
then logk ?— did the strained sight actually 
retain that which was lost to all other eyes, or 
was it imagination alone that marked the spot 
where it had been ? 

But it was gone, and as his eyes fell from 
that gaze, and he looked around him and found 
himself on a strange land, left to the care 
of a stranger — separated from all he loved*—* 
long and deep was the sigh that burst from 
him — ^bitter was his soul as bitterness itself. 
But be yielded not to his sadness, other and 
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more animating thoughts chased away despon- 
dency, and the high purpose of his coming, and 
the towering height to which he looked — and 
what was still sweeter, that dearest hope of his 
heart, his early and happy reunion with those 
he loved, cheered him even in that trying hour 
of separation, and raised him from sadness to 
renewed vigour. Not long had heen that un- 
wonted weakness, when turning to his new pro- 
tector, he exclaimed in a firm, it almost seemed 
a cheerful voice-* 

<^ Lead on, good father — I am ready.'" 
He hastily threw over him the dark doth 
mantle, which De Bourgh, rather for omceal- 
ment than for any other protection, had pro- 
vided, sprung upon his steed, if not with the 
agility which in those times of martial exer- 
cises was so universal with every one of gentle 
birth, most certainly with the resolution of a 
determined mind ; and, following the direction 
c^ his guide, was soon, by secret and unfre- 
quented paths, moving rapidly from the coast. 
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CHAPTER II. 



<' Doth not the crown of England prove the king ?*' 

King Jchn, 



Upon the sudden and premature death of 
Richard Coeur de Lion, the First of England, 
the throne was, in despite of the claim of Prince 
Arthur, his elder brother^s son, forcibly seized 
upon by his uncle John; a prince of mean 
understanding and debased passions, in whom 
indeed it would be difficult to trace one re- 
deeming goodness to snatch him from deserved 
abhorrence, and the least revolting feature in 
whose character was the deceit and cunning 
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with which he could gloes over his vices, and 
robing himself with the semblance of virtue, 
cheat even conviction of its belief of his vile- 
ness. He was a man beyond the power of any 
one generous emotion, as if cruelty and ingra- 
titude were the very spirit that formed his 
existence. 

To his father he had been worse than a trai- 
tor, and had repaid that guilty fondness and 
partiality, which parents so often unjustly 
place, and which his father had so decidedly 
bestowed upon him, with the basest ingratitude, 
with treason and rebellion ; at the very moment 
that his crafty subtlety had wormed into that 
father^s heart, and amid the monstrous disaffec- 
tion of the rest of his children, he comforted 
himsdf in the assured kindness and attachment 
of this his favourite. Even when the deceptive 
mask was torn away, and the broken-hearted 
parent, beholding the accursed fact, that his 
darling son, the fancied stay of his declining 
age, was enlisted against him in his brother^s 
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horrible revQlt« cursed them both and died, 
not even then did one compunctuous visiting 
touch his callous heart. 

His behaviour to his brother was almost as 
execrable. Richard had sought to mitigate hia 
remorse for his own unnatural conduct to his 
parent by his kindness to his brother ; be had 
enriched him even to a profuseness of liberality, 
had given him power, wealth, possessions, and 
thought to gain his heart by the weight of 
&vtmr, and attach him to his interest by the 
strong tie of gratitude, a tie so strong that 
even the basest among men have scarcely dared 
to deny its claims. 

But the heartless John was beyond all feel- 
ing — the very idea of gratitude was unknown 
to him ; he not only overlooked his brother's 
kindness, but even attempted to turn it to his 
injury, seeking to wrong him by the very 
power with which he had invested him ; and 
no sooner had Richard, burning with the ar- 
dour of the times, and foregoing friends— coun- 
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try-^-throne— f(H* the sacred cause of the erosS) 
sailed for Palestine, Aan his crafty policy began 
its work. He strove to withdraw his subjects 
from their allegiance; entered into a league 
with his bitterest enemy, enaUing the French 
King through his influence to possess himself 
of many valuable fortresses; secretly sought 
to continue King Richard^s captivity ; and still 
not satisfied with his villany, actually attempt- 
ed to wrest by force his brother^s crown and 
sovereignty, i 

And then, as if his conduct was yet not suf- 
ficiently base, and his character odious, find- 
ing himself foiled in his purposes, and dreading 
through Richard^'s return the certain con- 
sequences of his treachery, he at once deserted 
his ally ; and after glutting his reckless soul 
with a deed of barbarous ferocity, and breaking 
through every sacred law cf hospitality and 
humanity, by massacring in cold blood, at his 
very board, the unarmed, trusting guests whom 
for that very purpose he had there invited, he 
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threw himself at his brother^s feet, and with 
eveiy seeming contrition and penitence implored 
his forgiveness. 

If the accursing feature in John's character 
was ingratitude, the atoning one of Richard^s 
was generosity. In spite of his resentment, and 
the unbending pride which stained its better 
features, and by its rage had driven him into 
open rebellion against an indulgent and doting 
parent, if generosity and frankness could re- 
deem the fault, it was amply done : he at once 
forgave the worthless traitor, and the only pu* 
nishment he awarded his crimes was the re- 
proach of his own conscience. 

But John felt not that — ^whatever his weak- 
ness, there was none of conscience— that was as 
callous as his heart. 

Richard^s early death, however, left not the 
traitor opportunity to repeat his treason against 
him. But that event opened a new and a wide 
field for his ruthless practices. 

The heir to the throne was a mere boy, 
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unknown in deeds, and offered not such an ob- 
stacle to his ambition as the lion-hearted^ Ri- 
chard, whose very name was an host. A.t once 
did he improve the occasion, and having secured 
the transmarine territories of the crown through 
the oo-operation of the queen-mother, who 
hated and feared Constantia, the mother of the 
young prince, for her acknowledged superiority, 
he hastened to England, and asserted his claim 
to the throne. 

Too well were his schemes laid, and too 
many, even among the members of the govern- 
ment itself, were his partisans to save the right 
of the absent heir ; the banms, on whom then 
almost entirely hung the country ^s destiny, were 
soon secured, and almost without a struggle 
did the usurper find himself the acknowledged 
King of England. 

Success at times attends the feeblest means— - 
weakness overcomes strength — it may be from 
tiiose casual accidents against which no wisdom 
of .valour can provide. Such accidents enabled 
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John to withstand the league which his usur- 
pation instantly ndsed against him, and an 
equally unlooked-for event seemed to seat him 
securely on the throne. 

The Princess Gonstantia became alarmed at 
the intriguing conduct of the French king, the 
leader of the confederacy, who had indeed en- 
tered into her views almost solely to embarrass 
John, and dismember his kingdom, and whose 
operations evidently consulted his own interests 
to the neglect, if not prejudice, of those of her 
son. 

This princess was a woman oi acute and deep 
penetration, and of high unjrielding spirit, 
although^ her mat^nal fears and the extreme 
difficulty of her situation too often biassed her 
better judgment. She had been married at an 
early age to Geoffrey, the elder brother of John, 
a prince, if possible, of even more depraved 
character ; who, tenmnating a dishonoured life 
before young Arthur'^s birth, left his widow 
free to temg up the young prince without the 
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bane of his base influence. And well had she 
performed her duty ; for the son was the yerj 
opposite oi the father^s charaeter, brave, noUe, 
generous — eminently did he repay her care, and 
he became the comfort of her life, the pride of 
her house, the hope of her destiny— it might 
indeed be said that she had no existence but 
in him. 

No sooner then did she detect Philip's selfish 
policy — ^his fHrevious warm assurances, added to 
the apparent desire of continuing their good 
feeling, which his first proceedings so strongly 
indicated, had for a time deceived her — ^than 
jrielding to her fears^ and hoping thereby to pre- 
serve at least her paternal territories, she secretly 
quitted the French court, and fleemg with her 
children to their unde, placed them under his 
protection. 

This unlooked-lor fortune confirmed the 
usurper upon his throne ; his nephew was left 
ki possession of his mother^s dominians, and, as 
the Duke of Britanny, and secure under his 
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control, seemed little likely again, to disturb 
him. King Philip was constrained to an instant 
peace ; and, as if still further to assure his secu- 
rity, was glad to terminate their discords by an 
alliance with John^s family; Thus did the con- 
flicting passions of others become strength to 
his weakness, and their jealousies and fears 
induce those results, which his pusillanimity 
never would have obtained. 

But that ruthless cruelty which so univer- 
sally directed his actions, that utter disregard 
of feelings that bursting asunder of every tie 
cf God and man, in which he might be said 
to have delighted, could not long be inopera- 
tive. Freed from that first danger from his influ- 
ence, his coward soul soon pictured to itself 
fresh peril, and he sought to guard against the 
possibility of all future risk, by detaining the 
young Prince a close prisoner — strove to break 
his high spirit by neglect and indignity-- basely 
separated him from his mother, for he too was 
afraid of her— debarred him from all suitable 
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companions, and spared no ingenuity of cruelty 
to bring about a result, which policy and not 
feeling prevented his securing by violent' 
means. 

But Prince Arthur was no common youth ; 
young as he still was, he had a mind far above 
his years — a soul above such merciless barba> 
rity. Soon did he understand his uncle and 
detect his intention, and his indignation was 
strength and energy to him ; nor did he lack 
wisdom to conceal his knowledge that he might 
better counteract his evil purposes^ and escape 
the dangers which surrounded him, and like 
the greedy hawk hovering over its prey, but 
waited the favourable moment to pounce upon 
the victim. 

Time went on: he had now attained to 
man'^s estate ; his frank and open manners had 
gained him friends even among bis enemies, 
and the very companions of that his imprison- 
ment became his partisans — nay, it was through 
the aid of his very guards, that after many 

VOL. I. c 
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fruitless attempts^ he at length succeeded in 
escaping from his captivity. 

He at once fled to King Philip, his former 
protector, then in league with the revdited 
barons and at war with John ; and, entering 
into the French army, sought to curb his 
uKide^s power, and gain himself a name worthy 
of his birth. 

. That monarch received him with more than 
pleasure, for weU did his presence aid his pr«K 
jects and almost insure their success ; nay, he 
w^t further : former experience had told him 
how frail was his hold upon the young princeV 
adherence, and that he could only hi^ to at- 
tach him to himself by actually furthering his 
interests. Sincerely to have done this, would 
bav^ been directly to oppose his own views, 
but the intriguing monarch was at no great 
trouble to devise expedients for all the diffi^ 
culties which seemed to thwart him. A child- 
ish fondness had existed between the young 
pntioe and his daughter Marie«-«« princess of 
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great "heautjf and whoeeiiiiiMl was noble as her 
hirth — ^which it wanted but little opportunitj 
to mature into a deeper emotion. It 10 perhaps 
addom — ^it certainly in those times was almost 
a mirade-— that any feeling bqrond that of mere 
state-policy influences the marriages of princes ; 
but the attachment whidi existed between 
these young hearts was as sincere as trutb*-as 
firm as confidence— -as fervent as devotedness 
could make it, and the crafty monarch dsiuck- 
kd in the certain success of his eatremest 
wishes* 

A daughter indeed under any drcumstanoes, 
however ill-«s8orted the match, would have been 
a small price to have secured the advancement 
of his designs: he caused theur instant espou* 
sals, and thereby obtained a father^s influence 
over the prince, gave himself an interest in his 
daims, and made his success the aggrandise- 
ment of his own family. 

Backed by such an array of real right, and 
asserted wrongs, and secure, beyond even fear, 

c2 
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of the extreme advantages which that alliaiice 
had given him, Philip prosecuted his schemes 
with vigour and success ; and the infatuated 
John, who^ in place of binding his turbulent 
barons around him by kindness and moderatioci^ 
had already by the basest deceit and atteanptexj 
wrong, incited them to apesi rebellion, soon 
tottered on his ilLgotten throne. 

Not content with carrying off the betroth^ 
wife of the Count de la Marche, one of the 
most powerful of the Norman barcMis^ and es* 
pousing her in spite both of his own and hfir 
previous marriage, he even added to the com* 
motions which that nobleman in reveaaige had 
excited against him, by violence and mjusta^, 
deprived the nobles of their privileges, insuUed 
their strongest feelings by retaining the basest 
miscreants as the champions, of bis courts, m^ 
treated their complaints^ with insolence and 
falsehood. 

Such were the causes which had ansa^ed 
against him a combination, at which bis -dtgh 
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tard fipirit quailed for fear« At hooie, turbulence 
and anarchy and the very strength <^ his 
thi^one turned against him, surrounded by se- 
cret enemies and known foes, traitors in his 
Very family, and detestation almost every where { 
abroad, a powerful monardi in league with bis 
ildbellious subjects, and supported, not only by 
the just claims of the lawful heir td the throne^ 
but by that princess renown — the renown of 
his valour, the admiration of his military en-* 
terprixe, the charms of his noble carriage and * 
manly form, and pity for his wrongs ; with no 
resource within himself, but a dastard, trem- 
bling soul to conjure up unreal dangers, and 
add to the actual perils that beset him by the 
Worse fancies of cowardice. Such a combina- 
tion of events would have destroyed almost any 
btiier man ; but there was a recklessness about 
ffohn, an indolence of feeling, that saved him, 
a levity, that laughed at fear and spcNrted with 
Uestniction as long as it was not present,, •and 
dienkft hita a prey to ahyeotest terror^ without 
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the power even to stand up against its ap* 
proach. 

Success had accompanied the first efforts of 
tlie combined aim j ; victory had followed after 
victory, and the campaign akeady pronused 
4lie most important results. The usurper was 
alarmed, and in vain sought to arrest the progress 
of his enemies by repeated offers of omcession ; 
but Philip, aware of the advantages of his 
position, refused to listen to any terms but 
such as even John^s coward soul rejected, and 
with even more effective force prepared to pro^ 
-secute the war. 

It was at this period of intervening repose, if 
that could be called repose which was the mere 
pause of exhaustion to provide the means of 
prosecuting the struggle with increased vigour, 
that John, as if callous to his dangers, and 
careless of all consequences, abandoned him« 
self to sloth and intemp^anoe, and sought to 
drown the very thought of peril in the d^th of 
sensual gratUkations» Imperfect, indeed, was 
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that attempted ignoranoe : in the verj midst of 
his wildest debaucheries would the smothered 
reality stalk before him, and his trembling soul 
sicken at the extremity of his condition: he 
gave himself to dark suspicion, and his jaun- 
diced eye lowered upon all with doubt and 
jealousy; there was not one human bemg 
whom he could tru8t*-nay, eren his own mo- 
ther, to whom he owed his crown, and through 
whose vigour and address alone he still held it, 
escaped not that universal distrust, and believing 
liimsdf to be the mere tool of her ambition— 
the state puppet, through the mockery of whose 
sceptre she in reality ruled the land, he hated 
even her, and but for his fears, and the appal- 
ling sense of his weakness, would have gladly 
sacrificed her to his jealousy. 

Still were the further operations of his ene- 
mies delayed, and John, unable to fathom so 
unlooked-for a pause, or even to content him- 
self with any fancied explanation^ became daily 
more peevish and impatient, and in the same 
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ratio sought to diasipate his appreheosions by 
still greater excesses. Surrounded by bravoS) 
whose exorbitaiit pay assured him of their fide* 
lity> the tyrant feared not the assassin^s blow^ 
nor scrupled to mingle in the promiscuous a9~ 
sembUes of the people, and thereby gain through 
the . infallible evidence of his own senses, the 
knowledge how universally he was execrated ; 
and many were the unsuspecting victims who 
bled for words uttered in the mere idleness of 
the moment; for the royal murderer valued. not 
human life, nor often hesitated to destroy it, 
when convenience or passion asked its sacri* 
fice. 

Such was then the condition of this ill-fated 
land ; no man was secure either of life or pron 
p^y-^for to be rich was a crime, and without 
the power to preserve it, wealth but added to 
the risk of its possessor ; the husbandman tiUedb'^ 
not the land, for .he knew not who should reap i 
the fruita of his labour ; the merchant cared 
not to risk what little he might already possess, 
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cm a tide of so uncertain affairs-Hi tide to which 
the turbulence of a tempestuous ocean was as 
peace ; all was confusion, and men existed from 
day to day in the hope that the storm of angry 
violence might pass, and a fairer, happier 
morning dawn upon them. 

In such a state of things, the business of 
arms was the only one either followed or held 
in estimation ; one general system of vassalage 
maintained throughout the land, the people 
ifrere at the beck of the barons, the barons as so 
many sovereigns disposed of them as they 
pleased, and whether in civil feuds and angry 
violence against each other, or for the national 
good and to further the ambitious projects of 
their kings, their services were ever at their 
command. Secure therefore of the barons, 
the sovereign had at his control the whole 
strength of his people ; deprived of Ids nobles^ 
aid» he was left to the mercenary co-operation 
of tlie Brsbaofons and other foreign adventu- 

c 3 
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rers, men who, in those days of blood and vio^ 
lenoe, hired out their services wherever the best 
pay was offered them, and who now formed the 
main bulk and chief stay of John^s army ; for 
John, although he compelled some to their 
duty, and severely fined others of his refractory 
barons for their non-attendance on his sum- 
mons, sensibly felt how little dependence he 
could place in such a force, nor trusted much 
to their assistance. 

His devious policy rather sought to weaken 
their power by continuing their existing feuds, 
and fomenting afresh the deadly animosities 
which the haughty insolence of his Norman, 
and the deep hatred and revenge of his Saxon 
subjects too readily brought into fatal operation, 
and so find help to bis govemmoit in the very 
waste of the nation^s strength. 

Successful, however, as such a king might 
consider the certain result of such a policy, 
there was another result which either his want 
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of discriminatUMi permitted him not to foresee, 
or his indolence and weakness failed to counter- 
aet Men became disgusted with his imbecility, 
at the saome time that they detested his cruelty ; 
they naturally looked for some one to deliver 
them from the rule of the hated usurper ; and 
their rightful sovereign, the Duke of Britanny, 
who, in addition to every claim of birth, had 
already, young as he was, gained no mean cele- 
brity by his earliest deeds, each day obtained 
increased interest in the hearts of all thinking 
men ; and to him did the nation look as the 
hope of happier times — the promise of peace 
and security. They hailed the present success of 
the combined arms with delight, and saw in the 
strenuous provision for further exertions, a cer- 
tainty of the ultimate accomplishment of their 
wishes. Nor did they fail to discern in the 
brooding calm which for the time hung over 
thdjT proceedings, an assurance of a far deeper 
purpose than was allowed to appear ; so that 
the mystery, which to the tyrant was so 
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bitter toiment, to them was content and satis* 
faction. 

Having thus briefly detailed the existing 
state of things at the period of which we are 
writing, we return to our travellers. 
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CHAPTER III. 



>'' Happineas i> youth'i prerogative, 

The dandng €la]r-«tar of life's opening mom; 
The itaTi the beauteous star, benignant smiles. 
Though after hours bring on rain and wliirlwind.*' 

Tram faUon from Nieoihu. 

Db Bourgh rode quickly forwards, followed 
at some paces distance by his young companion, 
nor suffered his horse to slacken his speed until 
Im>ad daylight and the opening glades of the 
forest, through which their journey had so far 
laid, sesmed to increase materially their risk of 
observation. 

So far he had moved on in silence^ hurrying 
through the intricate tracts of the forest, as if 
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it had been one of the Roman streets along 
which they passed, rather than a wild and al- 
most impervious wood ; now, however, he sud- 
denly drew up, and after minutely scanning the 
trees before him for a moment or two, at once 
alighted from his steed, and beckoning to his 
companion to imitate his example, passed into 
the densest thicket, leading his horse after him. 

Albert silently followed his injunction, his 
trust in his guide preventing almost the wish to 
demand his purpose. It soon, however, plainly 
and satisfactorily enough appeared. At not 
many paces, De Bourgh halted, and, tying up 
his own and the youth^s steed unda: the branch- 
ing shade of an ancient oak, he pushed aside 
a few brambles at his feet, and exposed to view 
a large opening in the ground, at the same time 
breaking then* long silence with the inquiry, 

«< Wottest thou, my son, that thy leeruitmg 
was so near ?" 

^^ Recruiting, good fkther ?^ demanded the 
youth in retumy 5^ burying* meddaks.^' 
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Tie not the best looking hostelries that 
give the best cheer/' rejoined De Bourgfa, 
^* good wine will drink well e^en out of the 
meanest cup.^ 

^< By my halidome,^ returned the youth, 
^^ be the refection good, I care little how it is 
served,^ and, as he spoke, he jumped into the 
aperture. 

Ouided by De Bourgh, he passed along a 
roomy vault, and at a few paces felt (for in the 
sudden transition from the light, he could not, 
in its subterranean darkness, see), that he had 
entered a spacious cavern. Notwithstanding 
his declared indifference, it is perhaps doubtful 
how any long tarrying in this unsatisfying 
darkness might have aflfected him ; De Bourgh, 
however, gave him not much leisure for any 
such surmises ; he quicUy struck a light, and 
dUsGOvered to the astonished youth, as if it were 
a lofty and extensive hall, somewhat gkiomy in* 
deed—* perhaps, at first sight, sufficiently gloomy, 
notwithstanding the formidable party and well* 
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filled flagon, which graced a board by which 
he stood, and seemed to coax his hunger and 
exhaustion into a belter estimate of his lodg^ 
ment. 

Albert looked round to his protector for 
some account of their strange hostekie; it 
was soon given, for in fact, it was more his 
ignorance, than the rarity of such places of 
refuge, that gave rise to his astonishment. It 
was, indeed, but one of the many excavations 
provided by the ancient Britons, as well, per- 
haps, for the concealment of themselves and 
their treasures in the rapacious times in which 
they lived, as for the safe depositing of their 
com in more peaceful times. Many of them, 
indeed, had been filled up ; some, entirely los^t 
sight of as men and ages passed away ; and 
those which still remained, had become either 
thj^ secret resorts of lawless banditti, or^ in , 
some few instances, a valued asylum againsit . 
th^ storms and changes which still agitated the 
land. 
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Although Albert liBtened with much atten* 
tion to De Bourgh^s explanation, he did not, 
however, neglect a doe use of the ample cheer, 
to which his long ride, notwithstanding his 
present depression, gave no slight zest; nor, 
however unusual might be such a dormitory, 
did he the less enjoy, after a somewhat lengthy 
conference with De Bourgh, the comfortable 
bed which his protector, by throwing together 
some bundles of fresh straw and covering them 
with his cloak, had quickly prepared. 

It was almost evening when De Bourgh awoke 
him : he rose recruited in mind as well as body, 
and while his ^eompanion got ready their steeds, 
he hastily exchanged his sea-boy's dress for one 
more suiting his apparent condition, and was 
soon prepared to accompany him. Little sign, 
however, was there now of his late dejection ; 
the sad tear of separation no longer trembled 
in his eye, nor did the bitter regret of parted 
happiness any longer depress his spirits ; but 
the high goal before him animated him into 
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cheerfulness — hope spread her fairest sails, and 
blithely did she carry him along the sea of 
baj^iest expectation ; his natural spirits had 
returned in all their vivacity, and youth, that 
season of joy, that spring of promise, when 
all is hope, and the yet untutored heart thinks 
not of sorrow, nor dwells on disappointment, 
roused him £rom the inactivity of despondency 
to the energy of confidence, and active exertion 
was to him in the place of happiness. 

Nature too seemed to smile upon their path, 
and by the voice of her ten thousand songsters 
to sing gladness to their hearts. A beauteously 
sweeping plain was at their feet, along which 
the wandering Arun sported in endless mazes. 
Their road lay high on the rising slope, and 
gave them a far distant view of that garden of 
the land, beauteous amid violence, luxuriant 
even in its neglect. The rich evening sua 
gilded it with a glorious beauty, and the calm 
serenity of Nature^s fastly coming repose shed 
its soothing influence on the hearts of. the 
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anxious wanderers, and for the time beguiled 
them of their taxes, 

^^ 'TIS a glorious eyening, Hubert,^ ex- 
claimed his young companion, interrupting a 
silence of long continuance. ** Nature seems 
to woo our admiration with her loyeliness, and 
charm away our discontent by her uniyersal 
tranquillity ; peace is every where around us, 
and should we, good father, whatever our griefs, 
deny her land intent ? Should man alone, for 
whose use she is clothed with riches, and 
radiates joy, fail to be happy, and, refusing her 
voice of gladness, shrink within the dark 
gloom c^ discontent and peevishness ?** 

<^ You speak like a philosopher, Albert,* 
smilingly returned the veteran, ** and most glad- 
ly do I hail the promise of so good a spirit- 
there is no success to any cause without a hearty 
zeal attends its pursuit, and no zeal is effective 
but such as starts the race with the certain 
beHef of its happy termination.^ 

Then by such reasoning, Hubert, our pur- 
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poses should already be achieved, for, ^'f^ 
from feeling one doubt of the full attainmel^t 
of our wishes, I seem to see no difficulty 
whatever in its way, as if it were already 
gained.*" 

Hubert shook his head. <^ Not so fast, my 
young friend ; although it is my wish, as it is 
also good policy, rather to animate your zeftl 
by placing before you the brightest hopes, than 
depress them even by the shadow of a doubt^ 
still it were folly not to admit that there arte 
some difficulties to be surmounted, and which 
will require wisdom as Well as zeal — the cSofA 
wisdom of age and experience, as Well as the 
warm impetuosity of youth, to disperse." 

'^ Doubts from you, good father, after all 
your arguments to rouse me from mylast nigh<f^ 
fulness ?^' 

" Old age, Albert, the frigid caution of grey 

hairs, looks around with far different vidoti— ^ 

' perhaps sees objects more severely, but istill 

more truly, thaii the glowing fandes of yotith 
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permit to its untutored judgment. The one 
launches forth his bark on an untried sea, and 
steering unhesitatingly to the haven of hts 
wishes, wrecks his young hopes on the sunken 
rocks of destruction which lie in his track, tx 
seeing them in time to escape their desolation, 
waBtes his strragth in fruitless efforts to 
proceed, then jaded and dispirited returns to 
whence he set out, and lessoned by experience 
begins his course anew ; — the other looks warily 
out, starts with caution at his helm, and pilot- 
ing skilfully along the more devious, but salSer 
course, which often practice has taught him, 
SMrmounts the perils of the inexperienced, and 
evades the errors of the imprudent.^ 

^< StiU give ine youth, good Hubert, and its 
animating ardour, even if I bruise myself 
against those rocks of ignorance of which you 
^ak**— sAill leave me the gay noontide of young 
hopfe, that inspires the weighted heart almost 
bf9r<>Bd the knowledge of its sadness, and sti- 
mulates weakness until it is almost strength/- 



46 AETHUE OF BRITANNT. 

^^StOl leave thee thy young hopes? poor 
soul !— would they were ever young, that hope 
might never be changed into unsatisfyingfruition. 
I will not tell thee, Albert, that in tiiis vain 
world there in no such a reality, as any of the 
thousand imaginBtioiis which our £EDicies love to 
picture, that even success contents not oar 
desires, nor the attainment of oar highest 
wishes brings with it the expected satis&ction. 
I will not tell thee, beforehand, the ungracious 
discoveries whidi disappointed age will one day 
tdl thee, for neither would that knowledge be 
grateful to thee, nor indeed wouldst thou now 
listen to my wordfr— rather would I say, enjoy 
thy youth, revel in thy hope, trust to the fidr 
promises with which thy young imagination 
lores thee, lose thyself in that dream of bliss, 
nor care to think that it is but an idle phan- 
tasy ; and when stem truth ajqmmdies, and its 
harsher vmce will be heard above the syiea 
notes wherewith thy fancy cheats thee— dien, 
and not till then, see life as it really is, till 
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theoy bask in thy sweet spring cf simplicity, and 
let ignoranoe be to thee as happiness— -^tis but 
thy rights Albert, the privilege of this morning 
of thy existence, and soon enou^ wilt thou 
learn what life really is.^ 

^' Alas ! good father, already have I known 
disappointment, most cruelty felt injustice and 
wrong — but yet I think not on them, save in- 
deed how to overcome them — ^I dwell not on 
tiouUes, but look only on the bright side 
of things. I think, Hubert, there must be a 
bright view, as well as a dark one, that 8ome> 
what biaases our estimate of Efe, and I would 
fain hope that your^s is the dark one.* 

^^ It is possible, Albert, and yet at your age 
my hopes were little less sanguine.^ 

^ Then why, Hubert, now draw so sad a pb- 
ture of life ? Few men I believe have passed 
through it with greater honour and fairer fame 
than tbe good Hubert de Bourgfa— yon bear 
honomrs thick around you — wealdi waits upon 
you — second to none did you stand in King 
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Richard'*s regard, the usurper too looks upoa 
you with no mean estimation, and loads you with 
his favours ; why then should you thus scowl 
upcm an existence that has done so much for 
you?'' 

<' Merely, Albert, that I have found it to be 
but vanity, and the world, in which I have 
passed it, has proved itself baser than it was 
cruel; treachery, falsehood, and wrong have 
seemed to me to rule the bulk of its creatures, 
and where their ^ aspick venom"* touched not, the 
disappointment of fondest hopes, the injury qi 
dearest feelings induced about the same result 
— like you, Albert, I wished my first better 
estimate of things to be a continuing one^ and 
wilfully closed my eyes to the obtrusive evi- 
dence, that each day my maturing existence 
feamt of the heartless perfidy around me ; but 
alas ! it was a futile wish — malice, deceit and 
villany fdlowed in such rapid succession-— I 
might have closed my eyes to the mid-day smi 
and denied his existence, but it was impossible 
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to resist the conviction of the world^s utter 
worthlessness.'*' 

" If such, Hubert, indeed be the true esti- 
mate of the world, ^tis little use to risk what- 
ever of good we possess, be it never so small, 
or forego, though for the briefest time, the 
hearths fond associations--the best, truest hap- 
piness that affection givesj for the highest gifts 
of so despicable a giver. I ought to repent me 
of this my vain essay, and quickly fly from 
its pains and perils to a better, surer rest." 

** Nay, nay, Albert, your inference, however 
natural from such premises, is somewhat too 
extreme ; here we are, placed in a world in 
which however despicable, we must play our 
part, and every generous soul would wish it 
well played: believe me I would not repress 
the young ambition that urges you on, nor 
damp the ardour that inspirits you ; but I 
would say, take heed, Albert, and though I do 
not add that you should expect disappointment, 

vbt. I. D 
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I would caution you, that it may perhaps ar- 
rive, that if it do, you may not be altogeth^ 
cast down.*" 

^^^is kindly meant, good father, and as 
such I thank you for the caution. Think not 
that I do not see the dangers which surround 
liie, but that seeing them, I do not wish the 
glaring array to shrink my at best but feeble 
efforts into useless despondency.^'* 

^^ Talk not of despondency, my son ; what- 
ever the bravest courage and* devoted hearts 
can do, shall be done to secure the highest 
point of our desires : only let caution and pru- 
dence direct our efforts and we must succeed. 
Your part in the struggle, Albert, will have no 
slight difficulties attending it.^^ 

*^ I think not of them, tlubert ; be they 
what they may, my mind is braced to meet 
them, and I will not flinch.'^ 

^^ Nor should you, noble soul ! for zeal such 
as yours must well surmount them— only re- 
member, one inadvertent step — "^ 



ASTHUS OF BRITANKT. 51 

'< I know, good Hubert, I am already well- 
tutored to the work.^ 

DeBourgh made no reply, and the travellers 
proceeded on their way in silence, their quick- 
oiing speed evidently declaring the absorbing 
interest of the reflections in which each was 
lost. Darkness was soon again around them, 
and covered by its obscurity, they gained a 
more beaten track, and pushing quickly on, at 
the end of a few hours found themselves at the 
village of Ethelwood, at the unpretending 
hostelry of which place it was purposed that 
they should again rest. 

It was just day Inreak when they arrived, and 
whilst De Bourgh sought accommodation for 
their horses, his younger companion amused 
himself by wandering about the place and sur- 
veying its neighbourhood. The first object 
that interested him was the magnificent abbey 
of St. Etheldreda in its immediate neighbour- 
hood, the beautiful tower of whose chapel was 
the pride of the surrounding country ; Albert 

n 2 
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was Struck beyond degree with the romaaticityv 
of the prospect, and forgetting alike his fatigue 
and his guide's probable return, he at one® 
directed his steps towards the abbey, to gain by 
a nearer position a more satisfying view of its 
beauties. 

He continued for some time to ramble far-r 
tb.r aad farther round its walls, unmindfulpf. 
aU but the pleasing interest before him ; when» 
as he was now passing its extensive gardens, his. 
attention was suddenly diverted by the cautiqus. 
caning of a small postern clos^ by wher;^ h»^ 
stood, and the issuing therefrom of a man in a, 
pilgrim^s hat and doak. He looked cautiously 
about him, and, not detecting Albert'^s near proni 
pinquity through the cover of a tree by which, 
he was standing, turned round and continued; 
in earnest conference with some one within tbe>, 
garden. 

Had Albert never before felt curiosity, .h^ n 
must have felt it now ; . all circumstaooes of. 
time and pl^ce, the so evident fear o£ detecrt 
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tion, aiK} the apparent certainty of some sacri- 
legiouB attempt upon the holy sisterhood, 
wnmgbt him up to an excess of desire to learn 
further. Not doubting that what he had wit- 
nessed was the prelude to some daring violation 
of the sacred walls, he crouched behind the tree, 
and looking from the other side of it, discovered 
that the partner of the pious palmer^s oonforence 
was no less than one oi the devout sistarhood 
themselves— a lovely creature, both young 
etaough and handsome enough to be well worth 
the imminent peril to which the good man had 
exposed himself. 

But though Albert could so well see them, 
he could not so readily overhear their conver- 
sation ; his imagination, however, soon made up 
the deficieney, and he construed their many 
wo^s, and the familiar taps given by the good 
man with such careless freedom, and received 
by the holy sister with so great content, into an 
entreaty finr another and an early meeting, and 
he slso concluded from the very warm terms of 



54 ARTHUR OF BBITANNY. 

their parting, that if all was not gained that was 
desired, enough at least was obtained to con- 
tinue their former good understanding. That 
parting over, the fair sister withdrew, the 
wicket was closed, and the holy man left to con- 
tinue his way in all the soft remembrances of 
past satisfactions — or it might be, in spite of 
all appearances to the contrary, in holier and 
more spiritual communions. 

Albert^s convictions seemed, however, to 
favour the former supposition, and spurred oa 
at once by the excitement which his curiosity 
had given rise to, and that peculiar delight 
with which faults of a certain kind are so gene- 
rally laid hold of, he somewhat harshly inter- 
rupted the good man^s meditations, as also his 
retiring step, by the taunting salutation, 

" Good morrow, holy pilgrim — I crave thy 
blessing; the blessing of one from so fair a 
shrine, and whose vows are paid to sp match- 
less beauty, must surely be effective.^ 

The palmer looked up-^vexation and rage 
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marked his astoniBhed features ; but that first 
surprise soon passed away, and all that then 
remained was the rankling fury which scowled 
upon its exciter, and seemed as if with a 
tiger^s savageness it would have pounced upon 
its yictim, and cooled its rage in his destruc- 
tion. 

Albert not slightly repented him of having 
stirred up so foul a spirit, and regarded him 
for some brief space as if undetermined how to 
proceed. He was a man of tolerably good 
stature, of a fair and ruddy countenance, and, 
but for his curling lip of disdain, and the 
reckless eye that almost spoke the souFs deceit 
and rancour, the expression of his features was 
one to ingratiate rather than offend ; but what- 
ever of favour it might possess had, in the 
storm of passion that now held him, passed 
away, and his savage rage seemed almost that 
of some unearthly fiend ; and Albert promptly 
decided that his new acquaintance was anything 
but a desirable <icquisition, particularly in such 
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a secluded spot as that in ^^hich.it had.bo^ 
made. But it was too late, now to. retrace Iij^ 
steps ; he had began the race, and he must.e'ep 
go on: he. looked at him again, the man^still 
scowled upon him, but Albert felt . that l^ 
worst looks harmed him not. and ,soon ,d^ 
tected that they were not followed up with 
any attempted violence ; he also discovered that 
he was unarmed, while his own rapier, giaye 
him an advantage, of which the gopd man^ no 
doubt had already tak^n note, and whiqh.iiiiiU 
probability had repressed his more active 
violence. i 

No sooner had Albert made this discovery, 
and, weighing his own armed weakness, agais&t 
the palmer^s unarmed strength, felt th^t, th^y 
met at least on no very unequal terms, than 
his courage returned, and with it bis formeci 
purpose of bantering him. , ,, 

" The pilgrims of the Holy Crqss," hecoi^-, 
tinned, " well deserve the sweetest consoler, 
tions, and, St.. Etheldreda be. praised fo^. h^r^ 



ARTHUR OF BRITAKKT. 5^ 

charities, have a right to the kindest benevolence 
of her votaries — ^twere hard indeed to deny any 
thing to so zealous a devotee.*' 

'^ Caitiff!^ exclaimed the palmer, approaching 
the youth in a manner, that in spite of him- 
self somewhat awed him, '* cease your sco£Bngs, 
and mind, boy— -silence, or-—'" he significantly 
motioned with his finger in sign. of intimi- 
dation. 

The first proceeding of Albert on his sudden 
approach had been to skip somewhat dexterously 
backward, as if either doubting the correctness 
of his previous conclusions as to their relative 
prowess, or that he hesitated to punish the pil- 
grim^s obtrusive anger. He laid hold of his 
sword indeed and looked defiance, but still he 
drew it not, as if rather preferring to prevent 
hostilities by the shew of valour, than actually 
to hurry on the war by any offensive measure : 
axid then, with one foot boldly confronting his 
antagonist, and the other at some distance in the 
rear prepared for any further retrograde that 
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after circumstances might render necessary, be 
stood irresolute how to proceed. 

His quick movement^ and so wary hesi* 
tation seemed rather to amuse the palmer of 
his previous rage than tend to any increase of 
it) and though the expression of his features 
was scarcely more gracious, it certainly was less 
marked with anger, as he demanded in an au- 
thoritative tone — " Who and what art thou, 
boy, and wherefore this skulking in my path ?'^ 

Albert could not deny the authority with 
which he spoke ; he seemed too to feel uneasy 
under the imputation laid against him. 

" I skulk in no man's path," he retorted 
with much hauteur, ^* though who, and what 
I am I shall not tell thee, until I first know 
who it is that makes the demand: accident 
atone brought me here, nor did I think to find 
holy men and pious sisters—" 

'^ No more of that," interrupted the palmer 
in returning anger ; ^^ as you value your life, 
never let that be named again." 
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Albert was utomshed both at the threat itself 
implied in these words, as also at the tone in 
which it was uttered ; it was more than inexpli- 
cable to him, but Hubert*8 late lessons were not 
thrown away, and however he might fed dis- 
posed to retort the stranger^s haughty menace, 
he remen^bered that other things were to be 
considered, besides the gratification of at best 
but a testy humour; repressing therefore the 
sne^ with which he thought to return his 
threat, he merely replied, 

** Believe me, I care not to name it, ^tis no 
affair of mine.^ 

" You act wisely— only remember — " 

Albert could not resist the momentary im- 
pulse, and be archly interrupted him — 

<^ Remember the lady? Oh, to be sure T— and 
ere he had uttered the words, again was his 
hand to his sword, awaiting the expected ebulli- 
tion. But it came not, and in the place thereof, 
the palmer^s features relaxed almost to a smile, 
as if some amusing idea had struck him, and 
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he felt rather pleased than annoyed by Albert's 
sally. 

It was at this moment that the sound of foot^ 
steps rejached them, and the next inslaat.De 
Bourgh turned round an angle of the waHs 
and hastily approached thena ; h^ seemed in- 
stantly to recognise the palmer as -aa old 
acquamtance, although the quick signs that 
passed between them, and De Bourgh's evident 
confusion, prevented the young man's learning 
further, and their instantly/retiring to some, 
distance from him ere either spoke, lost to him 

their saluting words. They continued in earnest 
conference for some time, each moment moving 
still farther and farther from him, until at 

* 

length they both turned out of sight. 

Albert mused what this should mean^ waited 
many minutes for De Bourgh^s return^ and at 
length becoming impatient of his absence, fol- 
lowed in the same path that they had taken;, 
but he could discern nothing of them, and his. 
reflections were becoming each moment more 



ABTHUft OF BRITAVKY. 6l 

perplexing, when suddenly the sound of voices 
reached him from behind the small bank by 
which he stood : he stooped down, and scram- 
bfing on his hands and knees, gained so close 
upon the speakers that he could readily gather 
their words. 

He at once discovered that it was De Bourgh 
and the palmer in earnest conversation. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** How courtesy would seem to cover tin ! 
When what is done is like an hypocrite^ 
The which is good in nothing hut in sight." 

Shaxspeaiie. 



Oh ! how changed is that sweet cup, wherein 
the pleased soul has revelled beyond content- 
ment, when the acrid gall, wherewith treachery 
has mingled it, first betrays itself on the un- 
suspecting lips, and its ibrmer sweetness is now 
nauseating bitterness — a bitterness, whi^ 
palls upon the palate and makes what was 
before so much desired, now valueless and« 
despised. 
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Not very diBumilar were Albert's feelings, 
upon gaining the first words of the speakers. 

^' The stripling lacks not wit,'* it was the 
palmer who spoke, ^' and may be troublesome ; 
he must be secured.'" 

^^ And in good troth,^ replied De Bourgh, 
«< he could not be better disposed of — his way- 
ward restlessness will then annoy the king no 
more, and save De Bourgh an infinity of trou- 
ble." 

<< But hark ye, Hubert,'*'* rejoined the pal- 
mer, ** no blabbing to the youth, give him no 
intimation of his fate.^ 

«< Depend upon me, 111 cajole him to your — ''^ 

They had passed onwards as De Bourgh 
spoke these latter words, and Albert failed to 
gain any further of their import ; but he had 
already heard enough—enough to damp every 
hope^ to destroy every confidence, to sadden 
every cheerful promise into deepest despondency. 
He rose not from the earth, for his soul was 
cast down, even to the ground, and in the 
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bitterness of that moment he yielded himself 
to despair. 

Was it indeed so, that Hubert de Bourgh, 
the ^assured friend of his caUse, the believed 

* 

stay of his hopes, his sworn protector amid 
crowding dangers, his trusted foster-parent ip 
whose guidance he had committed himself, and 
without whose aid, in a land of strangers and 
violence, he was lost-^was it possible that he 
could be a traitor, and perfidiously be beguil- 
ing hini to certain destruction, and sacrificing 
his yoqng life to the fury of his enemies ? It was 
impossible, the very thought was monstrous after 
his known fidelity and truth — but what was sur- 
mise after so certain, so undeniable an evidence-^ 
Albert's very soul sickened as he asked himself 
the question — De Bourgh was false — and what* 
then was he? already beyond escape, in the 
hands of his foes^ and death or a never-ending 
imprisonment his speedy doom ; — ^for he knew 
not how to flee— had not the energy to attempt 
so futile a chance. 
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Oh ! how bitterly . did his thoughts rufib 
back to the scenes he had left, in comparison a 
heaven of bliss to the wretchedness now around 
him, and. groan for one moment^s return 
thereto, if but to give him a better fortitude to 
meet' his. doom. .The unlooked-for blow was 
indeed too extreme for his boldest courage, and 
its very abruptness but paralized the more 
entirely his .resolution and energy. He 
suddenly started from that depth oi hopelessness 
— ^had he indeed heard aright? might he not 
have misconstrued his words, and be judging 
his protector unjustly ? He thought over each 
syllable of the blighting conference, but alas ! 
with little comfort, little satisfaction, — and that 
p^ilmeir, whose strange influence • seemed to 
have injured so cruelly his prospects, who 
was he ? 

But Albert's inquiries, however conflicting, 
were marked with an even more distracting an- 
guish^ upon discovering that De Bourgh was 
hastily. returning to where he had parted from 
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him. Some decioon was now imperative ; it 
could not be longer delayed-^to evade him, and 
committing himself to Providence^ attempt the 
improbable escape, still seemed less fraught with 
peril than any other course, and he yet linger^ 
to quit his recumbent posture, which concealed 
him from his observation. 

De Bourgh passed on without discovering 
his concealment, and soon turning round the 
abbey, seemed to direct his steps towards the 
village, as if he thought to find him there. 

Instantly did Albert spring up, and avoiding 
the direction which the palmer had taken, rush 
into a thickly wooded path on the opposite side 
of the abbey to that by which De Bourgh had 
disappeared. No tooner, however, had h/e 
thereby secured himself, as it would seem, fropi 
all chance of present detection, than his mind 
misgave him for the proceeding, and he almost 
condemned himself for rashness ; it now appei^r- 
ed to him in the strongest point of view, that 
he was encountering great and certain dangers. 
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to avoid uncertain, nay, it was possible, impro* 
bable ones. 

De Bourgh might still be faithful, in spite 
of the mystery of his conduct, might still re* 
deem his promise ; and were it indeed so, and 
throligh false apprehension he should abandon 
his protection and come to harm, would his 
heart ever forgive him, or could he ever excuse 
to other hearts, whose -welfare was as dear as 
his own, that his irreparable error ? And his 
promise too— ^he anxious pledge that affection 
had asked from him, not only that he would 
confide in this De Bourgh, but conform to his 
directions in all things, nor ever leave himr<-a 
promise exacted by those who well knew the 
man, and could trust his own inexperience to 
his assured wisdom—- and should one suspicious 
action, he impatiently asked himself, do away 
with all such forcible considerations, and coun« 
teract so kind provision ? 

Albart as he made the inquiry, was al- 
ready retracing his steps, and, hastily follow. 
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ing after De Bourgh, overtook him ere he 
had regained the village^ and saluted him, to 
appearance at least, with his previous cordi- 
ality. 
" You are welcome back, good father.^' 
" And so are you, Albert — I have been long 
looking for you." 

De Bourgh spoke in an hesitating, thoughtful 
tone, and at once relapsed into his previous 
reverie : Albert liked not this absent mood, it 
increased materially his apprehensions, fixing 
more deeply the suspicion to which he had 
yielded himself, and he determined to watch 
him with even more doubting jealousy. I)e 
Bourgh seemed suddenly to become conscious 
of his silent musing, and abruptly demanded, 
** Where hast thou been, Albert ?"*' 
Albert looked stedfastly in his face, as he 
retorted : 

" And where hast thou been, good father ?* ' 
Be Bourgh seemed unprepared for so dhrect 
a question. .. . . . 



▲BTUCr& OF BBITAKNY. 69 

" I been ? oh, I — I went — not far.'' 

. '' And thy friend, Hubert ?"" 

Albert watched him closely. De Bourgh 
started from his reverie, seemed for a moment 
perplexed, and then with apparent candour 
replied : ^' No great friend, Albert, a mere 
acquaintance; ah old warrior, like mys^, 
meets many such, and often when he least ex- 
pects them.'' 

" No doubt—" the youth spoke with a super* 
cilious irony, that seemed to annoy his listener ; 
'^ and yet methought that no slight good un^ 
derstanding existed between you and the holy 
man.'' 

<^ Mere common^place about former remem* 
brances ; you may easily imagine, that, with me, 
such topics are not scanty.'* 

/5 Oh ! it is beyond imagination, Hubert ; 
when one sees the sun 'tis needless to fancy how 
piecing are his rays." 

" You speak enigmatically, my young friend," 
replied De Bourgh, apparently not slightly 
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aimoyed; ''explain yourself — what do you 
mean?'^ 

" 'Tis immaterial, good Hubert — for you 
may perhaps easily imagine, that of mysteries 
it is only natural to speak somewhat obscurely/* 

Hubert now in his turn gazed stedfastly at 
his young companion, and his stem, almost 
severe look seemed to penetrate to his very 
soul, his eyes shrunk to the ground^ and he 
waited silently for his expected reply. Hubert 
still hesitated to address him, as if he wished 
that his evident confusion should work a better 
cure than any words of his ; and when at length 
he did speak, it was in a harsh caustic tone, that 
dropping the more familiar name which his 
adoption had given him, he pronounced a less 
simple appellation. Albert started. 

«< -^Either must your confidence in Hubert 
de Bourgh be explicit, without limit and without 
doubt, or his services are worse than useless. 
This is not the time to make professions^ nor 
shall I descend to clear myself from your petu- 



AKTHVA OF BEITAKMY. fl 

laat suspicions-— again I repeat, give yourself 
to my direction, and, as I have said, what 
man can do, shall be done — doubt me, nay, 
ever so little, and your best coiurse is instantly 
to retrace your steps, and learn finom those who 
know me better, how misplaced has been your 
mistrust.'*' 

He paused, but Albert was far too much 
perplexed to reply ; so fair a shew of candour, 
and fio assured truth, struggled with his own 
certain conviction of his treachery, and kept 
him unknowing what to decide. 

*^ Nay,^^ continued De Bourgh, in* the same 
olfended manner, '* let us, once for all, under- 
stand each other. Circumstances, which I could 
neither foresee nor control, nor yet shall ex- 
plain, render it imperative that you commit 
yourself to my guidance, without even seek- 
ing to know the motive which directs me, 
though the course which I decide upon may 
seem both strange and vacillating, nay, actu- 
ally in opposition to all original plans,- 
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you do this faithfully ? Take leisure to ask 
yourself. I would have an • unhesitating de- 
cision.'" 

Albert^s confused thoughts scarcely permit- 
ted him to make the mental examination that 
De Bourgh required, certainly not with that 
calmness that would have been desirable for the 
required conclusion. He saw himself in the 
hands of a man of no mean penetration, who 
seemed to read his inmost thoughts^ and whose 
present power over him was more than ample to 
do with him as he pleased— he had in fact but 
little choice for his decision — ^for whether com- 
mitting himself unreservedly to De Bourgh^s 
admitted tortuous proceedings, he gave him the 
required pledge — or resigning his direction, and 
with it his long and so extensively organized 
plans, he should resolve to retrace his steps, 
still every thing depended upon the mane's fide- 
lity—without it, neither determination could 
avail to his safety, for the same influence would 
govern the <^e and defeat the other, and with 
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it, if flight WAS to be seemed through bis 
agracy, that same truth which in such a case 
would be his security, would also be the pledge 
of his safety in any, the most ambiguous situa- 
tion to which he could lead him. Believing, 
therefore, that his fate was entirely in De 
Bourgh^s hands, he yielded to the paramount 
necessity, and in a firm tone declared — 

<^ My mind is fixed — I yield myself to the 
required guidance.*^ 

<< Without any mental reservation? I ask 
tor truth — ^have you ccmsidered all the con« 
ditions?'' 

<< I have,^ again asserted Albert, ^* and sub- 
mit to them, unsatisfactory as they appear/' 

^'Then I am satisfied,^ said De Bourgh, 
^^and again my parental care is yours; that 
the conditions to which I bind you appear un* 
gracious I cannot now avoid, but believe me 
when hereafter you know my motive for the 
proceeding, you will both admit its correct- 
ness, and feel that I had no other plan left for 

VOL. I. s 
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me : so much I say for your better satisfaction, 
aod having so said, any further explanation is 
not even to be demanded.*" 
, ^^ I understand and am content-— with one 
exoeplionr— >the pahner, with whom you found 
me encountered — ^who was he ?'^ 

« ^is needless to introduce you to so trai^ 
tttory a character -you may never aee biia 
again.^^ . . 

" Did your conference apply to me?" 

^^ No map, who bears so holy a badge, would 
tamely submit to be scoffed at, and not wish to 
know who was his traducer.^ 

'[ Then you do know that I taunted the holy 
man^^pray , did he tell you wherefore I reviled 
himr 

" Perhaps he might." 

," And what further said he ?*" 

Hubert was silent. 

./^One question more, . Hubert) and I haive 
dpne: has the acknowledged alteration, ia your 
plai^ bc^en an effect of your conference ?V - 
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<< Content thee, content thee, my young friend,*^ 
quickly interrupted De Bourgh, '* I must pro- 
hibit this close examination as a breach of our 
treaty ; all I can add, is a caution not to give 
way to improbable surmises, but to judge of 
things as you find them ; and, as long as the 
road seems fair and pleasant, not to annoy 
yourself with the thoughts of the hills and 
roughnesses that may lie in your way—- But let 
us to our rest, these are our quarters, and the 
mfxning is already far advanced — we should be 
off again by noon.^ 

It may be imagined that Albert retired to 
his couch for any other purpose than that of 
sleep ; still, though doubts seemed to multiply 
around him, and against the array of dangers 
that appeared to threaten him, there was not 
one comfort save in the questioned fidelity of 
his protector, he yielded himself not to the 
beHeved despondency of his situation, but bear- 
ing in mind his asserted confidence in Jiis guid- 
ance, and, as it were, compelling himself to 

E 2 



76 AETHUB OF BKITAKKY. 

r^ect apprehension, and encourage what little 
of hope De Bourgh^s declared truth and warm 
assurance had given rise to, his busy thoughts 
at length resulted in a more peaceful quiet ; and 
he could look back on sweeter scenes and dearer 
hopes, not only without his former anguish, 
but even with pleasure and that heart-felt 
transport, wherewith hope tinges our fond 
imaginations, but which the hopeless never 
know. 

From restlessness his wearied thoughts had 
passed into a better composure, and his ex* 
hausted frame was soon fiust sinking into repose. 
What soothing influence, was that which charm- 
ed his troubled spirit into peace, and bade 
doubt pass away, or at least be forgotten in 
mme better confidence ? 

A miniature lay on his pillow-^it was in 
tliope loved lineaments that his eyes, gazing 
with affection's smile, had learned confidence, 
and in its look of love had found comf<»:t. Did 
those parting lips indeed speak^ or was it but 
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the pleased fancy that gave them Words, and 
made them bid him to a better cheer ? 

As a guardian angel did that fond inuige 
hover around him, and cheat hfan of his 
depression with images of the brightest for- 
tunes ; his purposes seemed arrived at a happy 
termination, to be crowned with every success, 
and, resting from his cares and troubles^ he 
seemed to be revelling in the reality of his 
fondest anticipations. 

Wherefore did he start, and wherefore that 
sad look of disappointment wherewith he gazed 
around him P — ^alas ! the happy dream had fled, 
and he had awoke to the sterner truth— a sigh, 
deep as heaviness and bitter as disappointment 
burst from him — ^but then again did his eyes 
fall on that smiling image that gazed so fondly 
on him, and his soul refused not the peace it 
seemed to ask — ^his looks were fixed upon it as 
if by some mighty spell ; and when at length his 
feeble imaginations were overpowered by his 
body^s ex:hau8tion, and he again simk into deep, 
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Still was that dear image vividly before him, 
and again did it beguile him with the sweetest 
dreams. 

Albert did not again awaken, until De 
Bourgh^s summons aroused him from his 
lengthened slumber. 

Upon px)ceeding on their journey, it was 
with great surprise and uneasiness that he 
observed, that De Bourgh led the way in a very 
contrary direction to that originally marked 
out, and in which so far they had been travel- 
ling: their course hitherto had been almost 
due north ; now, however, after retracing their 
moming^s steps for some miles, they took a 
road to the westward, along which his companion 
urged their quick advance. 

Neither this proceeding, nor De Bourgh^s 
thoughtful silence tended to improve his hardly 
gained confidence; it was plain enough that 
some great change had taken place in his 
guide's plans, and connecting the suddenness of 
the change with the morning^s events, it was 
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almost conviction to his mind, in spite of De 
Bourgh^s assurances, that some treachery was 
intended him, even as the detected words so 
jdainly declared ; and he had scarcely the heart 
to proceed. 

It was not until the evening, when, upon 
mounting a considerable rise in the road, a 
hirge and stately city lay at some few miles 
distance below them, that Be Bourgfa skck* 
ened his horse^s pace, and entered into conversa^ 
tion with his companion — 

<^ I have been thinking, Albert, how singu* 
larly this ill-fated country has been doomed to 
witiiess wrong and violence in herrulers, as well 
against each other as their subjects. I allude 
not to our earlier history, when almost all was 
anarchy and confusion, but simply since the 
Conqueror^s time, whose reign of violence has 
been, in his descendants, followed by so glaring 
and so universal wrong. His two younger sons 
successively robbed their elder brother t)f his 
crown; the daughter of the youngs of those 
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brothers was drivai fiom die throne by his 
sbter^s son ; and perhajSs had Prince Henry 
lived, Richlffd might have done to him, as John 
has 'to Prince 6eo£Prey^s children: it would 
almost seem, that injustice is indigenous, and 
flourishes in the English soil.**^ 

" Not exactly ,/fotfmA^^, Hubert, though 
generally has it maintained its hold, still has it 
brought slight good to its actors. Little comfort 
had even the Conqueror in his hardly earned 
crown, for nought but tumult and insurrection 
marked his iron reign, atnd, from the day he 
became Enghmd'^s King, he might be said scarce* 
ly to have known a moment^s peace. His son 
Rufus, the usurper of his brother Robertas 
rights, was prematurely slain, and his succes- 
sor's fondest hopes were miserably blighted. 
Although Stephen, after numberless vidssi^ 
tudes, managed eventually to keep the crown 
until his death, yet was it one df turmoil, and 
he almost died of a broken heaH. And think 
you the usurper John finds peace in his injus- 
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tice ? Oh ! no, distrust and fear are his coun- 
sellors—murder and cruelty his agents — and to 
a throne so supported, where, Hubert, can there 
be satisfaction ?^ 

^^ Not much, as the tyrant^s terrors so plainly 
declare— suspicion, Albert, generally betrays 
itself in some unintended weakness, and ever 
magnifies danger.^ 

^^ I understand you, Hubert.*^ 

'^ If so, let me ask, does your confidence still 
continue in your protector^s truth ?^ 

<< I am content, Hubert/' 

And Albert wa$ content; for no sooner had 
he beheld that their course lay towards the city 
before them, than the probability of being able 
to escape from De Bourgh^s suspected guidance, 
to the less doubtful care of some other of the 
confederates, animated him into cheerfulness, 
and he had already planned a thousand various 
schemes for effecting his purpose. 

^< I trust, Albert,^'— -De Bourgh accompanied 
the inquiry with a piercing glance— <^ that your 
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affirmation really means yes — ^if not, I again 
warn you of the consequences, and advise you 
to relinquish your project^/' 

Albert was silent. 

** That city in the plain is our destination, 
and once there, your further safety is as mudi 
in your own keeping as mine.'*' 

I am prepared, Hubert, let us e^en speed 



u 



on.*" 



** Not so fast, my young friend ; I havei thus 
far hurried you in silence forwards on two 
accounts ; first, that your uninterrupted thoughts 
inight determine your estimate of me under the 
m6st unsatisfactory circum8tances,-T'that esti- 
mate being declared to be satisfactory, . I pro- 
ceed to explain my second object ; which was 
lio other than to redeem a pledge to reach our 
destination soon after sunset-^you see the sun 
is still above the horizon, and we have only an 
ia^ hour's ride before us." 

" Proceed, Hubert,^ — Albert had noticed that 
he paused — << I am all attention.^ 
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^^ You must not however eidier aak or expect 
me to tell you the nature of that pledge, save, 
and let it su£Boe you, that on the honour of a 
knight, it is for the happy advancement of our 
best plans. What I would now say, Albert « is 
with a view to advise you, that once in the 
crowd that yonder awaits, you, there must, on 
your part, never be one moment's deviation from 
that extreme caution which I have so often urged 
to you; one false step may be your ruin. 
Above all, remember our assumed relation — ^tiy, 
Albert, to realise me in your mind as a 
pasent, and believe, that whether present or 
absent I am watchmg over your safety : your 
prudence I can trust— your resolution, too, I 
doubt not — ^your courage will not be called to 
account, except yourself put it forwards, and 
you had far better husband it for real dangers, 
than let it run wild in useless encounters with 
strangers, or even in needless mockeiy of 
unholy palmers.^ 

Albert smiled—- 
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"But your friend, Hubert, was ao bare- 
faced a sinner." 

*' According to your suspicions, Albert ; but 
all men, and specially those who would be 
thought holy, have no great love to be told of 
their faults, from such a stripling ; there- 
fore should you ever again meet the palmer, 
you had far better omit to taunt him, and so 
avad the chance of again embrmling yourself." 

" Not I, indeed — I little liked his company 
this morning to desire to continue his acquunt- 
ance." 

" But I would wish still further — I 
would have you not even seem to know him 
— no, if possible to restrain the mere con- 
sciousness of a look : he may p«baps return 
your revilings with interest, somewhat in- 
conveniently so, so beware him — do you 
think you can so command your feelings, 

' try, Hubert, but wh^i and where 
?ct to meet the palmer f' 



1 
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^^ That I cannot say, I would only prepare 
you how to proceed should any chance cause 
you again to encounter him ; and I only add, 
Albert, make as many friends as you can, you 
have already enemies enough, so do not unne- 
cessarily increase the number/' 

De Bourgh was again silent, and Albert^s 
confused ideas prevented the very consciousness 
that he spoke not ; mystery seemed to thicken 
around him, the perplexities of his situation to 
increase rather than diminish, and his surmises 
were even more vague, more unsatisfactory, 
more intricate than ever. 

In spite of the certain conviction of his 
deceit, the kind earnestness of De Bourgh's 
manner almost staggered his mistrust and 
cheated him into some kind of confidence, and 
it was with a decidedly better feeling, that 
upon entering the town, he exclaimed to him— 
'^ Lead the way, father, your son moves not a 
step but as you direct— has no trust but in 
you.'' 
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De Bourgh bowed his head, and his stately 
fonn moved proudly on, seeming to eclipse 
the slight youthful figure that rode by his 
aide, and who now, in the noise and bustle 
around him, dung eagerly to his protection. 



% 
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CHAPTER V. 



''One step I have adTaiioed the« ; if thou dott 

At this Instrncti thee, thou dost make thy way 

To noble fbrtnnet.'* 

Kkm Lear, 



Ds BouBGH had not proceeded far when he 
suddenly diverged from the main street ; and, 
winding his way along some narrow alleys, 
speedily halted at what appeared in the now 
evening dusk to be a low, gloomy-looking 
building, of which neither the dismal aspect, 
iK)r the situation in an obscure, mean part of 
the city, tended to his companion''s comfort. 
Approaching a solitary postern he knocked 
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loudly for admittance, and then assisting Albert 
to dismount, for his fatigue appeared excessive, 
he whispered in his ear — 

" Cheer up, my son, here is our journey's 
end — ^mind, and perhaps ^tis the last time I can 
caution you, be prudent, and fear not.'^ 

The door was soon opened, and De Bourgh 
at once entered, followed closely, though with 
no very blithe steps, by Albert, who, as he en- 
tered the massive porch which the opened door 
disclosed to him, seemed to leave hope and hap- 
piness behind, to resign himself to bondage. 
But his bodily exhaustion made him, at 
the moment, less susceptible of mental im- 
pressions, and he. almost felt careless of the 
dangers that he believed himself to be encoun- 
tering. 

One thing was beyond doubt, his fate was 
entirely at De BourgVs mercy, and, be his 
doom what it might, he could now neither avoid 
nor counteract it ; to confront it with what 
Courage he could was bis only course. And 
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whether the feeling which resulted from such a 
conviction was really -one of reliance, or that 
the mere hopelessness of his condition tied him 
closer to the protection of the only being he 
knew, there was now an earnest solicitude in his 
manner towards De Bourgh, an anxious watch- 
ing of his looks, that at least had the semblance 
of confidence; and he followed his steps 
through various lengthy passages, along which 
he seemed to move with the air of good ac- 
quaintance, without any further hesitation. 

Albert certainly had at first bdieved, and 
appearances perhaps justified him in so believ- 
ing, that a prison^s walls encompassed him, 
and it produced no small improvement in his 
fediings, when he encountered various serving- 
men in place of grim-looking jailers, and 
when, more than once, certain savoury smells 
reached him, alike encouraging to his mental 
depression, as promising recreation to his 
body^s exhaustion. These signs of better 
things he hailed with no small content, nor was 
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9uch growing satisfaction checked upon Hu* 
berths marshalling him into a handsome apart- 
ment, andy without further loss of time, directing 
refreshments to be immediately served; nor 
more especially, when, upon the viands whidi 
were to constitute their supper promptly appear- 
ing, he distinguished a karum pie, as also rich 
pasties and other dainties, such as in those days 
were only to be seen on the tables of the great 
and wealthy. 

Where all was mystery, surmises on any 
part were worse than useless, and Albert de- 
cided rather to enjoy the good whilst it laisted, 
than trouble himself with brooding over evils 
until they actually burst upon him ; the con- 
sequences of which wise determination, how- 
ever, augmenting as they might be to his own 
spirits, produced a very contrary effect on the 
good things before him. 

De Bourgh at first seemed to have no other 
thought save that of the necessity of recruiting 
e3^hausted nature; and indeed, judging from 
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appeartmoes, it would seem to be a neoesftity of 
sufficient moment to preclude, at least for the 
instant, all other thoughts, as no one could 
more zealously have employed himself f<Mr such 
purpose. He spoke but little, nor encouraged 
bis companion's attempts at conversation ; he 
rather, indeed, repressed, by the shortness of 
bis answers, the very desire to utter, staying, 
by signs too plain to be misconstrued, his pur- 
posed wish to obtain some satisfaction as to his 
strange, inexplicable proceedings. 

They were still so occupied when a demand 
was made at the door for admittance. De 
Bourgh seemed disturbed, and detecting Al- 
bert's eager scrutiny, rose suddenly up to hide 
his confusion, and opened the door. 

A thin, short, cadaverous old -looking young 
man entered the room with a kind of dubious 
limp that he intended should pass for a 
sprightly amble, grinning somewhat in the 
manner of a laughing hyena, and evidencing 
his high satisfaction at beholding De Bourgh, 
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in a voice between a squeak and a whistle, 
of so peculiar a construction, as to cause Albert 
to look up to ascertain whether it was his nose 
and not his mouth that produced itn* 

** Ah, Master de Bourgh, thou prince of joy 
-—thou apple of my eye— thrice art thou wel- 
come!" 

"And even thrice art thou,^ returned the 
veteran, " most delectable Talbot ; thy very 
sight is as a cordial to an empty stomach.'*^ 

" But thou. Master de Bourgh, art like the 
rising sun unto longing eyes.*" 

<^ And thou. Master Oiffard, like his iheaA^ 
dian brightness — ^too dazzling to behold "— ^He 
added in an under tone, " Consummate ass !" 

" Oh, rare Hubert ! by my halid(Nne thou 
overcomest me with the exquisiteness of thy 
wit; pray when was this good city enriched 
with thy presence. ?" 

"When, Master Walter? MTiy 'tis not 
many days ago—as yet not even many hourshavc 
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departed — ^in £ust, most noble Lord, we are but 
now arrived.*' 

<<Aiid thy young friend, moBt honoured 
chamberlain ?^ 

*^ My son Albert, the youngest of my boys.^ 

*< Somewhat slighter than his brothers me* 
thinks, Master Hubert ; thy stock is generally, 
as thyself, strong and sinewy.^ 

^^ The boy was always delicate*^— De Bourgh 
seemed impatient of his inquiries. *< But what, 
Master Giffard, brings your illustrious person 
to the court ?** he glanced at his half-concocted 
form and muttered, ** thou apology for a mon- 
key, much less a man.^ 

<^ Business, Master Hubert, state affairs, and 
so forth ; though not exactly affairs of the state 
—save, indeed, of my own proper state and 
dignity — and, moreover, strictly private.^ 

<<Oh, private — I imderstand; the court is 
indeed indebted ^i^-— * 

^^Go to— go to. Master Chamberlain, the 
court is none indebted. Wouldest scent my 
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secret, eh ? Well, well, I mind thee not, for 
already thou knowest my failing-^the women, 
good Hubert, the women — always bringing me 
into some scrape/^ 

^^ Ay, thou hast no doubt much to answer 
for that way ; so irresistible a gallant as thou 
must needs make sad work amongst them— but 
who is the fair, some court beauty, I ween ?^ 

*^ Thou imaginest wrong. Master Hubert, 
very far wrong; couldest not, indeed, have 
guessed much further wrong. I wish it had 
been some court beauty, then had Walter Gif- 
fard been happy, and spared this troublesoti^ 
journey, besides my twenty good palfreys to 
boot."" 

^^ What! has the frail one jilted so superb 
an admirer ? Impossible r 

"Jilted, indeed, Master Hubert! by my 
troth, no; such a fate has yet to occur to my 
Lord of Talbot,^ and he surveyed with most 
excessive complacency his decr^it form— 
^^ Rather too killing, eh ? I flatter myself the 
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poor things are far too glad to be won. May- 
hap thou hast seen the silly moths buzzing 
about thy taper^s light ; cast them away even 
as thou pleasest, again and again do they return 
and rush even more recklessly to their destruc- 
tion — fit emblem of the pretty playothings 
that we vulgarly term women.*^ 

** And thou the taper*s light, most noble Tal- 
bot ? Happy, enviable man ! but so courted 
by beauty, whereas thy present disappoint- 
ment ?'^ 

'« Not with the lady, Mastep Hubert ; the 
gay, smiling spring could not smile on the 
hearts of men more gratefully, nor the gentle ze- 
phyr breathe more sweetly, than does my lady- 
love on me; and yet it was to preserve her 
kindness that I came up hither.^' 

<< Thou speakest in parables, most worthy 
Giffard.^ 

^^ A parable, a hidden saying, hidden to 
him who cannot understand ; I will desist the 
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imperfect words for plainer speech: tbo^ 
knowest Harry Widville ?'' 

**" My Lady Albermarie^s aeneschal ?^' 

<< The sane^ Master Hubert-^but doot XhoA 
know his wife, the Dame Margaret, that anost 
superb among women ?"' 

<' What of 'her, Master Oiffard P aojair md 
so kind, where's thy grievance ?^ 

*^ Simply .this.: Albermarle^s practised eyes 
have found out our loves and told it to the 
king, who at once threatened to give the ohuil 
her husband an intimation of my fortune— an 
interference by the by^ on the part of bis graiee, 
by no means convenient, notwithstanding €)Qir 
wide degree-'' 

*^ Somewhat inconvenient it must be adr 
mitted,'' — De Bourgh disdainfully surveyed 
his wintry farm'-o^^ the consequences might 
have been fatal to the state."" 

^* True, Master Hubert, true; and; so .to 
prevent such consequences, and f^eserve my 
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hit ones lo^e in quiet, tht ststeoratlcm its 
raW has bencfitedL^ 

**Ohf I 9ee^ myfflurtrioas peer^ youlum 
been to sectne his gnice^s bama*^'* 

<<— And siknoe with n^ twenty palfrcysy all 
of my matchleBs Arahiaa broed; but his grace 
would not let me off fbr a jot less— 4hott know*, 
estt De Bourg^, he hatha like infimitj, and 
nothing ddights him better than to shew up 
a felIow-8inner~pephiq» he thinks it excuses 
sane little his own irregulanties. The king 
has fine times jiist now, I trow, for I found 
that miserly feUow Hamo de Masoo in the 
pwssn ce on a like errand.^ 

« Bedirew me> that ascetic hypocrite a lady V 
swain ! Ill ne'er believe it, Talbot** 

" Not so fast. Master Hubert, not so fast. 

I said not that he sought to gain a like fayour 

thou indeed didst him injustice to suspect the 
calculating wretch of aught so delectable: 
what he wanted was extortion and gain, and he 
bribed our greedy monarch into eoncurmoe, 

VOL. I. F 
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by undertakiiig to pay hitni one half of whateVer. 
part of his neighbour Ivo Mohun^s lands, the 
king's permission to sue may gain him.** 

** Oh, rare justice ! oh, happy England ill #6 
equitable an administration of her laws! well 
have the Norman statutes and our sec6nd 
Henry^s wisdom benefited us."" 

^ By my troth, far better than any other 
rule, when a slight relinquishing of a part, 
secures to the suppliant the remainder, and 
where the acknowledged pillars of the throne 
can for a mere trifle secure their every purposer*" 

De 9ourgh again scrutinized this exoellent 
sample of the throne^s support, nor could h^ 
repress the intrusive smile ii^ich the misnoth^r 
called forth, when he behdd the exsioeaiMd 
i»{Htidles before him, scarcely able to bi^r 
their own weight, much less to assist' ^^ 
keeping up the dead heavy lumber yc^ept^tbe 
iitate. <^ Pillars indeed!" he spoke in* a side 
breath, as his lip eurled up with akiiMdn^l 
iUsdma-^^^i;e^9 — 3tl^W€h-^piU#rs forso^lh !^b" 
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The delectable seemed not to relkh these 
iflterjeotory remarks, much less the aoccmqpai- 
nying smile and sneer in which De Bourgh 
more evidently indulged, and he abruptly 
changed the subject by remarking : ** Thy son* 
Master Hubert,, seems disturbed by our talk P"^ 

De Bourgh hastily replied, ^*The boy k 
but young. Master Giffard, nor has he been 
accustomed to hear of such gallant feats,, as 
those of which thou boastest.^' 

. << The stripling will soon mend of that. 
Master Hubert, eh ?"" 

r ^^ Mayhap he may ; but spare the boy, good 
mj hoaAi he hath not yet half recruited him* 
aelfi and thy notice abaahes him. Wilt thou 
pkdge me, Master Giffard, in a cup of canary ? 
'*Hm his Majesty^s own ; none of your impost 
.atuft but right good stingo of his own im- 
iporiing.^ 

>../^ With all my heart, good chamberlain : to 

iftliy^ good, healthy and thine— Albert, didst thou 

ndt oaU^' the <rbQy ? Bi^t goed stingo, Master 

F 2 
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Hubert, most loyal nectar. Albert ! thut^s a 
Mw AMMin thine bouse, I lliink, is it notP ' 

*^ Kot on his mother's side, Mastiir QHSitdr^ 
butpra^bow is thy cousin Robert P is lie yet 
in this gi^ dty ?** 

^ In good faith I know not ; people say so^ 
but I^annot Yoneh for the fact f^om any pet<- 
soifil fenowleclge — ^but I was asking after thy 
sdii*^l knew not thou hadst one so yoong.^' 

^' F^haps not;^ De Bourgh seemed as muchf 
amnfyed'as perplexed; he felt that he had in- 
adirertlently betrayed his fem-s— -and perhaps hiiH 
best su{^port, under bis now heritatibg itottd^ 
tude, was the oalm unruffled air cxf the *vety 
origin of his anxiety; lor Alb^t, wtette'««r 
might haire occasioned his agttaition, hiid, in* 
tantly upon its being noticed, suppressed liie 
impulse, and was now apparently astmooMemed 
as if nothing had occurred to disturb him; ' 

It was perhaps a relief to bol])--4o Albert an 
extreme one, when at this moment a single tap 
at the dbof announced an addition to their patty: 
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who qpeodily eiiterod affmni 
to be another gay butterfly of the eovrt, for 
hia drese* tbou^ not so finical and fopfrish 
u Talbot^s, waa even mora splendid i and 
although his richly embroidered dbdk ivaa net 
quite 8o overloaded with fur^ neither his 
doublet so long, nor the tnea of hia shoea so 
pvepoateBcmfily turned up» (Talbof a cutting 
above hia knees, and hangup by silken stxiuga 
from his lantastically-worked giid)e in the 
very exuberance of the fashion of the day,) 
yet there was an air of dignity about him, 
and his vestni^t% studying rather gcapeftd 
el^;ance than fashion, seemed so stDpngly }q 
qpeak a consequence beyond his outward gwrb» 
that it was in^iossible not to admit thai he 
i^aa of no mean pretensions. His manner Yas 
even more careless than Talbot^ he. waa like* 
wise both gracious to look upoOf and 1m weUi* 
pnoportioned figure and alluring caniage oam- 
qianded goodwiUtin place ai efaidiog it away 
^th jGiffard's repulstvenesa. The most opp^ 
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die thiiigs, however, often mix well toge- 
ther—bring even contrarieties into the n!iortar 
t>f drcumstance, and the pestle of interest or 
C6nve&ience will beat them into a mass ; and 
so it seemed with these converse gallants, foir 
bodi^ a gobd understanding existed' betweeri 
them, and it woiiiA..algo have been difficult to 
decide, on whose part had been tRe^giMMp" 
pliancy,' and whether of the twain had yielded 
the most to produce that degree oi fe^lon^ip 
which undoubtedly had been produced. 

Albert*s hasty glance upon the stranger^s en*- 
t^oe seemed however to deny the graciousiiess 
dT his appearance, ias, having so glanced, he 
instantly and calmly retamikl to his interrdpl^ 
med, nor shewed any further signs of interest 
in their proceedings. Whether it was, that the 
yotith was indignant at the inquisitive' look, 
with which the whole three f6r that inbiiia:i\ 
scrutinized him, or that he really f^'i!io^illf^ 
terest in. the man, or that he W€ts' otherwise 
and, as he might imagine, better employed, if 



▲RTHUA OF BKITANNT. 108 

would perhapB be niere idle fpeculation to 
inquire; but certain it is, that he never 
relaxed from his indiffer^ioe, nor betrayed a 
consciousness that their observations even 
reached him. 

. ^^ Most valiant De Bourgh,^ saluted the 
stranger in a somewhat melodious tone, ^< th^ 
city of the anointed delights to hold thee-^ah, 
my lord of Talbot! thou here? what in the 
name of the fairest houri of paradise brin^ 
thee from the revels ? thou, so good a knight 
and truer • 

<< Satiety, good cousin, satiety,"^ affectedly 
replied the earl; << there is a point at which 
wjoymeat becomes trouble, pleasure, pain*^ 
^en the valiant Mars slept in the very arms of 
Beauty.'' 

<^ Ay, and there, too, her dusky husband 
Icnmd her; all men, Walter, are not quite so 
jiakicky, eh 9"^ 

The. earl laughed* 
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^^ Jjid^yiaffi* OGotmued the 8tmig0% ^ jb^ 
^leeds our good friendy Hubert?^ 

<< Excelkmly well. Master Sttnt^,*" vetom^ 
Be Bouighy <* «8 this ahrinking bo9vd waflbfi 
certifies.^' 

^^ But thy compaiikiii is not idle, Hubert; 'X 
query from hk jpliyr among the metA^ ii he 
hath tasted for at least a we^ : by my trokkt 
one of our holy father^ oould BOt gofge iti 
better.'' 

The laifghter which followed this. saUy> 
seemed to speak its zest ; even Albert laugtyd^r 
and for the first time intermitted his oowxfii^Aoia^ 
if, indeedy when be was vnobserved, be bad 
not already done so— he looked rather sauci^ 
up, and with much archness «qitoBted — >. 

^^I would fain see, thou man of wit^ jBitisffi 
such a ride as mine^ how tlbou wouldst ^rg|9\ 
it{ mayhap the holy fa|;hers mig^t Siafier:;biy 
the comparison.*" 

Mast^ Santer laughed inunod^ra^ly^ nor 
did his associate £ul much to support 
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ifMk ctmgtaaSal mirth— it seemed to Albert, 
that their merrimeat hr excddti the occasioii 
^f had giren rise to it ; be appeared troubled, 
aad dmotft instancy rela|)sed into his pre- 
vious indifference with the air of a sulking 
scbooUboy.' 

'< By mj halidome, the stripEmg lacks not 
wit;'' exdaimed Master Santer as soon as the 
fit had hit Inm ; *< whatever rise there may be 
in hini, he has that possession howevev ; but 
oooie, W^ler, I must have thee away with me ; 
De fiburgh will well spare thee, and so will 
m^ fiieiid, young Solomon there— come, haste 
ttiee, my noble :* he seized hold of Talbot's 
f^on, ^d, quickening h& limping steps lintil 
he soon cbmpeBed him to an actual hop-skip- 
and-jump tof keep up with' him, the two wor- 
tUfes disappeared dirough the door. 

Albert rejoioed sincerely that the intruders 
had thus departed, and his satisfaction would 
hdve hdn stHl greater, had not De Bourgh 
aittJiwliMr hitttiedly followed, and entered &fo 
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conference with them : the purport of ib^r 
wordd, he could not, from the distance iit 
which they spoke, in any way guess, but thdDr 
low and cautious whispers betrayed that it i^ks 
of some secret import, and' he at onee cbn* 
eluded in his own mind — ^for his penetration 
had already discovered much more than Bis 
prudence had permitted him to acknowledge, 
that he was the subject of their oonferehee. 
^fiuch a conclusion soon tossed him back, upon 

r 

that sea of doubt and anxiety, from' wldeh 
the more gracious . side-wind of content was 
ge&dy wafting him ; nor did De Bourgii^s 

' laasther otk his return at all stay Us course, it 
radier indeed gave him an extra puff, and 
dtbve him even more violently on, for he #as 
still reserved, still betokened silence, or at 
least all conversation but on the most trifling 
matters, which he ratha* encouraged tl^ 
otherwise ; and himself, with every mark of an 

jbbtamed object in his countaiance, doded h^ 
aftxious eompaigaoti any the least saitfafaetibn 
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as to ' the continued myatery of his conduct 
Albert indeed would have been quite cast 
down, had not ITe Bourgh, perhaps pitying 
his evident distress and desirous to cheer his 
drooping qpirits, whispered in his ear, as he 
seemed to draw breath, between the stanzas he 
MS singing— 

** Walls may have ears, Albertr-4>e iriaey^ 
and the.yery same reqnration had continued his 
ditty, as' if' no intervening even thought had 
been .to interrupt the strain. 

Albert was wise, and apparently yielding to 
Us fiM%ue he soon attained a state, if not of 
sleem 7^^ ^ nearly resembling it, as almost to 
deceive the wary De Bourgh, who, pausing. in 
his martial veqpers, soon sunk into 4eep, silent 
meditations* 

. A oonsiderable time had elapsed when^De 
Bourgh, starting as from a sleep, sprung sud- 
denly, up, and exclaimed, 

*^ Oome, Albert, boy, let^s to bed, our long 
ride se<^s to have conquered us botb.^'' And 



166 A&tHlHft OF BEITiklfllY. 

he led the way thfou^ a |Hriyate doof to iheiip 
fksepmg fooDMy adjoining that k llUcb tb^y 
had been xodiig. 

Befiore^ hoire^vcr, quitting hun^ he ivUdpered 
to Albert, <« Either, mj 8oii> theit hast fatted to 
ice, or if thou hart leen, thou hast brfteely auMk 
thy part, as not even my practised eyes^detectad 

** J $dw r was Alberts emphatic reply. 

** Then titoa wilt do, boy--Hihonld8t thou idse 
again, let the same possesabn attend thee, anriE 
the brig^itest sucoesa awaits u»**4iat more of 
&is:anon ; naw, wasted nature demands xepoae^ 
seek it, Albert, in peaoe and safety, and let'no 
anxiety rob thee of it ; a.fiither^s care and li 
&ther'*s heart watche» orer thee, and piiieatbe 
very uneasiness which necessity compeb hiM to 
add to thy troubles : fare thee wellV ^ sun, 
and may the angd. of peace rest upim thee*^ 

He was turning to d^iart, -wh&x Albect 
saioed his bmd, and eaga*ly daaakided, though 
in the same cautious tone*^ 
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^ And yet^ good fotbeiS lot me 

*^ Not norwjt intomipted De Bowgh, ** we 
watehed at present— suspicion might detect 
us end mar our plans ; I spake not to explain, 
but simply to cheer your spirits. I must away — 
again, Albert, confide in me, and be con- 



tent." 



' He had left him ere Albert had even thought 
of any further attempt to detain him. The 
young man, in spite of his anxious apprehen- 
sions, and the almost certainty of De Bourgh^s 
duplicity, could not but feel comfort in the 
soothing words of affection that his parting 
benediction had declared to him ; he sought to 
dwell upon its assurance, and, armed with its 
happier confidence, to route the whole array of 
doubts that sought to overwhelm him. All 
seemed quiet around him, no danger to lurk 
about his rest; and seciuing his chamber as 
well as he was able, and committing himself to 
a surer and a more faithful guardian than even 

« 

a parent could have been, had one indeed 



IV) 
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watched over him, he betook himself to his bed, 
and cahiied by his orisons into tranquillity, 
yielded to his body^s weariness, and soon was 
his mind no longer conscious of its impressions. 



% ■ » V 



«. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



" Then ii a tide in th« ai&in of meoy 
Which, taken at the flood, leada on to fortune $ 
Omittedy all the voyage of their lift 
It hound in ahallowi." 

JuHutCi 



Although it was very late the next morning 
when De Bourgh called him, Albert was still 
asleep, so overpowering had been his late 
fatigue ; he awoke, however, all the better for 
his lengthened rest, his spirits, in particular, 
having received so renovatory a benefit, as in a 
great degree to have recovered their wonted 
tone, and he instantly arose with an elasticity as 
of renewed hope. 



his appearance, and all things veadyfor thisb 
nwming^ft zepast* 

<< Corner my son,*^ he exclaimed in a cbe«ifiil 
voicB, ** speed thee at thy matins to the g^ 
things before thee ; time passes on, oppdrtuoity 
waits for no man — let us therefore seize hoth 
while they are ours."** 

<< With all my heart, good father,"" eqiU^^ 
Albert, smiling,-<-*^^ and the Qpportunity-**-whei!e 
shall we find that ?"" 

** Not far away, Albert — ^fortune for onfe 
seems kind ; this day is, as it were, the first ^Uf 
in our pl^s, and it must be ours to impio^ it: 
to the best advancement'' 

« Tb0 meajw, Hubert ?" 

*' Patience, Albert, stUl refrain thyself ; igpo*. 
ranee is to thee as ^engdi.; know}^^^ is 
sometimes even hurtful — to- thy hopes it mif^ i 
now be destructicm^ therefore bei patient. Thou 
canst face power and haughtiness, my son, but 
canst thou atand undaunted in the pr^sea^Q oC- 
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wpmg-«-c«iial tfaou refrdn thy MHgiialfim, 
wbflA ottHrage Meen *i]pon Aee P"* 

*^ Whatever our purpose oalLi for in its 
attAlraneiit, Hubert^ I can submit to; thou 
knowest) er at least thou sbouldst know, that 
eyeain the most diiBcult need, I can oommand 
mysrif." 

*< I do, Albert, I do, and in that knowlec^ 
do I oontent myself— 4>ut mi ordeal now \raits 
thee, that will try thy strength to the uttermost, 
and put thy asserted submission to the sererest 
test-* the King."* 

^fliert started as if an dectrio shodc had 
passed thiough him, and it was with no moon* 
sideraUe warmth timt he interm^yted him— 
*< The King ! Hubert, from y&uf-^raAM say 
dM Usurper; give not the fdil tyra^ — ^ 

" Albert-" De Bourgh pronounced the name 
willi aft emphasis so peculiar Aat Alberts lips 
spcrti^ not the unfinished sentence^ a conscious 
Uush Suffused his face, and he Waited witih 
down^'CaUt looks his f ulrther censure. ^' Is this,"* 
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-**]>e Boorgh^t tones were thote of p!ty— ^' is tfaif^ 
your vaunted self-oommand ? this your promised 
tubmiMon ? I pity you, Albert, feel for the 
torture which you must endure, but cannot spare 
it ; and I grieve that those hasty words ^hbuld 
promise so little for the weal of the plans,' which 
fortune seems so happily to open to us. But, 
that you may judge how 'far you will be able 
to achiv^ve the work appointed you, listen to il^ 
as far as I nmy deckure it. This very day, Albert, 
must you speak to the King, and that too in 
the words of gratitude and acknowledgment.^ 

Had Albert been struck dead with these 
words, he could not for the instant have been 
more palsied than he now appeared to be ; 
his eyes glared almost incredulously at De 
Bourgh, and his fixed convulsive loc^ declared 
iStie anguish at his heart. 

^^ Speak not now,^ De Bourgh continucfd; 
^ not in the haste of indignation, my dear difldi 
but think first — think why it is to be endui^— ^ 
what, if the success which I «o plainly see, 
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dmiU follow it, will be ils «weet rewBrd--*8iid 
jLben declare your decisMm.^ 
. Albert still cootinued sLtent, the throee of 
that mental oonflict were long^ severe, oycv* 
powering; onoe or twice the indignant spirit 
aeenoed to struggle for utterance, and again^ 
wMr the stBong effort of a determined soul» waa 
It forced back ; still was he silent, and still did 
De Bourgh wait for the result of that internal 
"Smuggle, nor strove any further to bias his 
decision* 

At length Albert, with extreme exertion, 
sQ far repressed his feelings, as to demand, 
w^ some degree of calmness — 

s^ Is there, Hubert, no way to avoid this 
bitter torture T' 

• ><. None, my son, . that will promise a tenth 
part of its advantages ; our first plans, it is 
trufi, might have brought us to the same result, 
but the way was both doubtful and drouitous 
««t)iia is sure and direct,^ 

^^ Aod wherefore is so galling a necessity 
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udded to the tnal ?-^gratilaide !«-*adciiQwledg^^ 
meat ! Did I, mdeed, hear aright ?^ 

^^Sven 80, Albertt sudi ore the Bequisi- 
tioQs.^ 

** Oh% tdl me, Hubert^ to whit eodf^^'tdij, 
and for what am I to submit to thank thft^-^ 

^ Albert, be composed — the ctfase a£ jnsur 
obligatioii you shall knov from his owa moiith^ 
but I will not deoenre yoa; I camiot now be 
m^e eiplicit, or let yon further into my filns 
-*rthe same necessity which has compelled my 
late reserve still controls me, and you must 
dacade even against any sadsfaction.^ 

Albort looked distress itsdf— Jiis anguisb 
overcame him, and in the Inttemess of his soui^ 
he exclaimed — 

" You, Hubert— -even you, my sworn pro- 
tector, are leagued against me, and — '^ he hesi^ 
tated-«-kinder thou^ts came over hiin-!-be 
wasailent. 

•< Albert,"" De Bou^gh spoke kindly^ ^< I 
pHy-~I do more; I excuse yourw-aa Odd is m/ 
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jmige^ tkat I do ia for your good, and done, 
without one flelfiih interest, to advance the 
cause tovhich I hare sacredly pledged my- 
self." 

Altel again paused in mental struggles, but 
a better Jeding seemed to have birth, hia pie- 
viaiis anguish to have passed into oomposulie ; 
he looked €iffnestly at his companion, and, an 
the manly, ingenuous feature* of De BDtrgh 
seemed to apeak fidelity, he advanced to hhn, 
and tendering hia hand, said, '< Hubert, I am 
to blame — ^iU you forgive me ?^ 

<< I have already forgiven you, Albat,*^ was 
De Bourgh'a prompt reply ; *< but your dtfici* 
sfan.'' 

^< I recede not now, Hubert ; be the tsial 
what it may, it sb^ll be encountered, and well 
too dhall it be f ulfilled^"" he paused ; <' if, Hu- 
hetty I have hesiteted, or failed in a proper 
resolution, you must excuse that also, it has 
been your obscure pcdky liiat has made k ao. 
Nono but the dark walk well in darkness, and 
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dDBoM of tl&e plao»» but the idiy aad dtot to t 
Mich proceedingf, w«re utterly bqFond any oMi^ 
prdiensionj nor did he stay to inquire. 

Hia conductor, indeed^ neither waited Cwi 
nor seemed to notice the so natural suipriei 
which this sudden transition eould not ioil to 
produce ; but, continuing, his pace, conducted 
l|im through various stately apartments, nntii 
presently they were uahored into what appesasift 
^ ]|e a small anti-roomt in which the tyrants-oC 
eustpm and slaves {ji form ,migbt pat off tha 
i^a^l^unt of rank, and at onoe withdraw to dia 
more grateful enjoyments of native feoliagb 
So, at least, thought Alb^t„ as for a momenn 
he seemed lost in distant imaginaitiQQS. .tkal^ 
almost a^ade him forget tha( he had a pant Ho 
act in the new scmie around him ; botttha nead 
he started back to all the demands of hii 
strasige situatiqo. ' :■ -' 

TInree ladies sat in this calm- retreat i ' thaafr, 
were all young—that , they ware Mgfalf boM^* 
and such as proudest kni|^t^ might ateU-d^ 
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iMKttle tm, Albert at onoe saw— 4iat they were 
lick in bemty, radiant with grace, trantoend- 
ent in lovdinets — ^Albert felt^-and, perhaps^ 
had he' had a heart to feel a fonder emotion, 
ho would have acknowledged that the vainest 
of men might have exulted in their merest 
tffldle, as the most excellent of human attain^ 
aenis, and that the smallest fiivour from such 
hands was more precious than the most iBus* 
trioos badge which princes could bestow. Bnt 
Albert^s heart was wrapped up in other inte* 
itsts ; beauty to him> save in the homage diat 
uirrersal nature pays it, was ineffective, and 
his mere curiosity looked beyond their loveliness, 
and sought other features of their appearance. 

Okie Was joyous and blithesome, as if gaiety 
was kt her heart, and pleasure was her ex- 
jafeente ; laughter played upcm her lips, and 
bve sparkled in her eyes — ^her form was almost 
thai of perfection, her beauty ot that fasci- 
mHiBg nature, that the entranced eyes of admi- 
ratiaii looked^ «nd then adored. PeHiaps, how- 

voL. I. a 
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ever, rich as it was, it might be of too volup- 
tuous a cast, or Albert himself mig^t be some- 
what fSsstidious in his judgment, and he turned 
abruptly from her to the next £Eiir creature, by 
whom she was standing. 

She was much younger, her beauty too was 
of that softer, more delicate kind— so fine, ao 
finil, so exquisite, as if, like the first tints of 
the opening fiower, the merest touch would 
mar its bloom— a beauty, indeed, almost too 
pure for earthly use ; her light hazle eye 
beamed with that soft feminine grace, that said 
her heart was made for tenderness, and that 
die dear charities of woman there luxuriated 
as in a native soil. But she seemed not to rejoice 
in her beauty*— to delight not in the thousand 
gratffications by which she was surrounded : a 
sadness dwelt evm in her smile, and when the 
smile wherewith she answered that joyous 
one's sally, passed briefiy away, it ended in a 
sigh: languor and listlesttiess seined to mark 
her as their own^^tbe langour xif disappoukt* 
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ment — ^the listlessness of defeated hope»«Hiiid 
yet she seemed the chiefest of her fellows, the 
highest of those loft j fair ones-.-^and she was 
not happ J. Oh ! had Albert read her thoagfala^ 
he might have learned how little the highest 
pxanacle of rank tends to the peace of its pos- 
sessor — had he heard her plaintive regrets and 
the oft-repeated wish for the lot of the meanest 
rustic, he might, perhaps, have gained a lesson 
that would have moderated his own ambition, 
and made the object he sought with suoh 
avidity, less desirable of attainment. 

But he waited not for so ungracious a con- 
viction ;' perhaps, indeed, had the unwelcome 
truth knocked for admittance, it would have 
been denied ; and, like the rest of his species, 
though deceived, and again deceived, still 
would he rather have submitted to the cheat, 
than seen the sterner truth — still would have 
let hope be in the place of fruition, and still 
havci lived on in the dreams of imagination, 
mtdl the day was gone, the lamp masted, 

o 2 
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s 

and darkiifliw had shrouded him with the mande 
of forgetfuLness. But he waited not now for 
any such reflections, his inquiry had rapidly 
passed to the third lovely one, upon whom his 
attention vras fixed with an absorbing interest 
She, too, was young-— perhaps the youngest of 
the three, was also beautiful, as matchless • too 
kt her loveliness, and her air, that of prinpely 
dignity-4>ut, alas ! ^twas but the majesty that 
breathes in marble — so still — so absent ^so 
motionless did she sit, that she seemed but as 
the mockery of human life; and yet, even m 
diat waste of reason, there was still so mBcb 
mind in those deep lines of intellect, . which 
gave to her countenance so sure an evidaice of 
a soul, that the bewildered gazer exclaimed' as 
he almost doubted what he beheld, ^ Oh, w^iat 
a glorious sun is here eclipsed !^ It wate with 

s 

an air of despondency, that her dark piercing 
eyes were fixed on the floor, as if she there fead 
an explanation of her darkness; it was with « 
look. of intelligence, that almost denied/ ^the 
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aberratkii of her mind—and yet she seemed to 
know no objects ground her, to be unocmscioas 
tbMl strangers were near, that prying, curious 
eyes looked upon her-— still she sat motionless, 
asif d^ to all but her own sad darkness. She 
was. apart fiom the rest, nor seemed to form 
% portion of their society ; lost as were her. 
companions to herself, she seemed to them 
as a m&ce cypher in their thoughts, and, so-far' 
ftom even applying to, or noticing her in their 
aonversations, their conduct shewed as if habit' 
had rendered them so indifferent of her pre* 
Btiucef that they had even forgot she was near 
tibem^ nor heard the deep sigh — it was almost 
X.. groali — that ever and anon burst Dx>m her, 
and was the only evidence^ sad, indeed, wa^^ 
Asiievidenee, that she existed. 

.Sut Albert was not so tutored to her cala* 
B$^ty ) he shuddered at that sigh, it pierced tp 
his^very soul as the wail of desolation, and 
aflSNsted him with a strange, mysterioi«» symr 
prtlhy. 
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His further attention, however, was sud^ 
denly arrested by De Bourgh'^s introductoKy 
word»^* 

*^ This, your Highness, is my son, whom his 
Grace wished to see ; though but a stripling, 
and albeit now abashed in so august preeenee^ 
he will not, I trust, disgrace his Highnesses 
notice. Albert, boy, pay thy duty to thy 
royal mistress/^ 

Albert might, indeed, have guessed, but this 
was his first intimation, that he stood in the 
presence of England's queen, the young Isa- 
bella; his strongest prejudices could not have 
withheld homage from so much loveliness, he 
advanced gracefully forwards, and dn^ping 
on his knee, spake with animation-— 

"Her matchless beauty speaks Engkntfs 
Queen louder than any herald, her princeiy 
gvace would al<»e declare to whom fealty is 
due. Royal Madam, my poor services are at 
your command.^ 

The queen siniled, ^twas more than gra- 
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doudy, and in a fSu: more uniraated manacr, 
replied— 

^^ Young Sir, we accept your lerviee; 
'twould be hard, indeed, to reject a tender 
8o elegantly and so eloquently made.^ She 
turned suddenly to the laughter-loving maiden, 
who stood by her, and playfully remarked, 
^< What thinkest thou, Thermae, could we in 
justice deny so glib a courtier ?^ 

** Nay, Madam," returned the lady, ^* ask 
not me, your Grace is a better judge of such 
matters than a poor simple maiden like mysdf ; 
methinks too, that the young gentleman has 
already secured your approbation." 

<^ Gramercy ! does the simple maiden in* 
deed think so ? thou art humble, child, to-day, 
and it sits but oddly on thee. I tell thee what, 
Ther^se, I will not trust thee ; those eyes alcme 
would demand homage, even did thy ruby lips 
not win it with thy smile. Thou I not know 
fealty indeed !^ 

"* Your Grace," returned the maiden^ ^ is 
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merry this momiDg, and it would ill become 
me to chide away so unwonted a guest^ ''^is, 
however, one thing, good Madam, to know 
homage, and quite another to receiye it;- for 
I hate empty compliment, and would rc^ect^ 
all but that which comes from an adoring and 
devoted heart.^ 

^* By my troth, young mistress, but eith<^ 
thou must be thyself well practised in the busi* 
ness of the heart, or some well-tutored guide 
has taught thee thy theory; I fear, TherSse,. 
despite thy blushing modesty, it has been the/ 
first'* 

<' Nay, good Madam, it was the lattei*.'" 
" And who thy instructor, child ?** 
<< E'en Nature, Lady ; I but listen to her|Hire.^ 
dictates, and obey the precepts my heart gives 



me.'' 



<< Sister of Sheba ! we submit ; it would ill -' 

■ • » • 

become our simpler knowledge to q^estioQ €0 
august wisdom. — Pray, good De Boiu^h, wh^ ^ 
thinkest thou of our late addition to our stat^f r.^ 



f 



J-* 
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' **^Td what alludes my royal Mistress ?* 

<< What, De Bourgh ! art thou so dull? hast 
thou so often before seen wisdom at our right 
bandi and knowledge supporting us, that thou 
sltottldst say, what means thy mistress ? Nay, 
nay, good chamberlain, we hold thee not so 
slow of skill to know, what e'en thy son would 
have guessed : I would indeed eVn now lay my 
newly-gotten crown against thy silvered locks, 
that our young courtier there would at cmce 
shame your older dulness— what sayest thou, 
young Sir ?" 

" What majesty,^ Albert promptly replied* 
'^ condescended to ask, beauty sought to know, 
and wisdom waited to hear, must, your Grace, 

■ 

have been inspired.^ 

"Hear you thaty Therfise? — Speak, De 
Bourgh, what thinkest thou, should we not 
hive won P'* 

* Had I gaged, my Lady Queen,^' archly re-' 
pBed I>e Boargh, shrug^ng up his shoulders, 

* > 

** mjriocks'vere surely gone." 
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At this moment a side-docMr opened, and some 
one entered; Albert, at the instaBt, iras so 
perplexed with the manj and noble eyes that 
gazed upon him, that he turned not to learn 
who it was, and it was with no small degree 
of astonishment that he recc^nised the voice 
of Master Santer, as in a careless tone he 
saluted — 

** Oood day, my pretty ones — font fair 
sweet looks are as the smile of peace, and chide 
discontent away. Ah ! De Bourgh, art thou 
already here ? methinks thou hast surely fore- 
stalled the hour, or I am idle ; is this your 
son?"" 

Albert was ready to sink with confusiott.; 
his first glance at the speaker, as he saw his 
confident air and carriage, caused him to sus- 
pect in whose presence he stood, and each 
word so assisted to strengthen that suspicion 
mto the plainer truth, that he wanted not De 
Bourgh's intimation to be asmired that tlto 
usurper John stood before him. The sboek 
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was too sudden— 41 thousand thoughts crowded 
into his mind in rapid succession—a thousand 
oonflicting passions tortured him with turbulent 
wildness — ^his brain was sick, and his giddy 
senses reeled with the intoxication of tb^t 
mental tempest; for those brief moments^ he 
knew nothing, heard nothing, saw nothing — 
save as it were the angry waves of a. furious 
sea tossed madly to and fro with struggling 
emotions. 

An iron grasp was on his arm, its pressure 
was agony, for it seemed as if the very marrow 
was forced from the bone. It was De Bouigb's 
hand ; twice had his summons to pay a sub- 
ject's duty to his prince been repeated .and 
neglected ; the king^s first surprise at the youth^s 
confusion had passed into displeasure, aiod the 
frowns of anger were quickly gathering on his 
mutable brow, when the wary veteran^ at onpe 
to save the youth from foiling, and if possible 
,to restore him to his self-possession^ forcibly 
{Sliced his arm, and ti^tening tbe :pf!iq;^ure 
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until Ms rerj smews cra^cked'with th& stcidlkr 
upon them, promptly led him to the m<xiardy. 
He forced hhn oh his knee, and, at the saine 
tinie that Albert felt his grasp trembling fmr 
agitation, spoke for him an apology for bis 
(Msorder, in a tone so calm and unruffled, that 
the merest indifference might have prompted' 
Us words, and not the dreadful fear of thai 
impending errcH* that was ready to crush them 
with a fate worse than death, if not with deal^ 
itself. 

" My liege," he said, " pardon the block- 
head ; he^s little used to kneel to majesty, and 
its presence has confused his senses : rnsyhap^^ 
too your Highness^'— ' * 

** Silence, De Bourgh,"" impatiently intep-' 
rupted the king, << let the' stripling speak Mb 
own excuse.'^ ... j 

\ But Albert's disorder had in some measure 
passed away ; he was'now, in comparison, (M^ 
posed, and the excruciating pain tht^ ^D^ 
Ifetirgh^s gra^ still occasioned, was a 
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gtnurd tLffanai any r^pse. Wiihoiit fortber 
heatatikxi, therefore, he replied— 

^* My Lord, how could I know to whom I 
spoke, when my petulant saucineBs offered in«- 
aolence to Master Santer, and— *^ 

** Hold thee, hoy, hold thee,^' exclaimed ^ 
king, bursting forth into an immoderate fit qd 
Ifiui^ter ; <^ and is that all, simpleton ? . Najfr 
vex thee not with that, thou art free to shoQt^l^; 
Master Santer, when and as thou pleas^^ if 
thoult but hit the churchmen too."^ 

<< I was sure, my Lord,"" rejoined DeBoni^h, 
*< that it was his apprehension of your aMgff\ 
thai alarmed him ; but it was your Majesty V 
order that he should not be adviaed of hi^ 
enror, and it would be hard to make him 
suffer for his father*s strict adherence tq 14a 
duty." 

^^ Nor shall he, good De Bourgh," quifddy 
replied the king, ^^ my royal word will not ta^ 
Albert— <6o I bethink me thou namest him— canst 
thoa. serve thy king with a faithful mi ti^jg 
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service, and seek his weal even with thy heart'^ 
blood r 

*^ As I hope fbr happiness, my Lord^-*-Al-< 
bert spcJLe with the wanndi of enthusiasm-^ 
*^ desire peace, or look for the blessiQg of a 
good confidence, the king shall ever find me 
devoted to his interest — for him should ^ary 
hearts blood not only freely flow, but Hwould 
be my proudest hour, when I might shed it for 
his good." 

" Brave boy, we love thee well ; worthy 
art thou of thy noble father^s house, nor will 
we have thee further from our person than hS$ 
good self. Henceforth, thou art our pag^, 
already hear to our heart, and ^twill be thine 
own &ult if thou advancest not to higher 
honours-^but forget not thy pledge.^^ 

" Never, dread Sire,'' Albert hesitated not 
in his assurance ; ''^ nor cease to acknowledge a 
fortune so beyond my hopes or deserts tbat-^'*^ 

** But harkye, boy,^^ interrupted the/ king, 

the queen, thy mistress^ 4emandavan.eqQid 
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service, for her choice had even now decided 
thee her own ; thou art indeed happy, youth, 
in so fair a favour — what thinkest thou, canst 
thou serve so lovely a mistress ?^ 

^' Already, Sire, has my ready homage 
waited upon her heauty, and admiration haa 
almost anticipated the behcdding. Did dulneaa 
ever deny the glorious light of a mid-^lay sun->* 
or insensibility refuse to own the magic chords 
of harmony ? My Lord, such things may have 
been, but never can there exist one hesitating 
admission of that loveliness which now graces 
England's throne^Huid can I fail in my service 
to aach a mistress ?^ 

*' Then spare her blushes, boy ; i^ faith, I 
marvel not her favour, if thy ready speech 
rings these changes on her beauty — I tdl ihee 
what, my Isabel, if my page is to do thee ser- 
vice too, I must clip his tongue, or thou'k be 
vain, child.^ 

^' Nay, my Lord,'^ replied the Queen^ with 
a qielancholy smile,. ^^ fear not ; his prattling 
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iMjr pleiM, cr, at ksst^ airaise, bnt my ^%s 
of ¥«iiity are past-^royal state and ficeptetedr 
sploidour are now, what used to be vanity.^ 

^* Ah, say you so» xny pretty one! nay^ I 
would as lief believe my Lord of Canterbury, 
our ghostly counsellor, and his strange stories, 
9B thy pretty falsehoods ; for not only, Isabd, 
art thou fair — even passing fair, as well thou 
knowest — but thou art a woman— -and woman 
never was, or ever will be with one- puniest 
charm, and not be vain on^t — thou seest, Albert, 
thou wilt learn other secrets, besides those of 
the state ; may thy learning profit thee/' 

The king motioned with his hand, and I>e 
BcHirgh and Albert instantly retired. 

Scarcely, however, had they quitted the 
presence, than Albert, no longer called upon 
for any further sdf-command, exhausted by 
his mental conflict, and' sickened to the very 
heart with the torture of De Bourgh^s well- 
meant, but. severe remembrance, yielded to his 
weakness^ and fainted away. 
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On Bonrgh W9B only oonsctous of hu situ* 
in time to catch him in his anna, and, 
hiufryiog him acron the hall, he speedily be* 
siD^rad him beyond the risk of obserration. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



<< What need the bridge much broader than the flood f 
The fiurest grant is the necessity : 
Look, what wOl serve, is fit." 

Shakspeake. 



When Albert recovered from bis awoon^ 
be found De Bourgh watcbing anxiously over 
bim witb tbe tenderness of a real parent, a 
tenderness, wbicb, despite bis mysterious con* 
duct, bis beart acknowledged witb almost a 
filial gratitude. 

He looked confusedly round, and, for a mcK 
ment, failed to understand wbat had occurred 
to bim ; but soon did the whole reaUty return 
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to his remembrance, and he essayed to ask De 
Bourgh for some further explanation. But 
the good man^s watchful solicitude at once 
detected his intention, and motioning him to 
silence, he insisted — 

** Not now, not now, my poor child, you are 
still too weak ; wait and recover yourself— 4sad, 
indeed, has been your trial, but harsher my 
stem counsel ; its necessity, however, was im- 
perative-— without it — " 

<* I was lost,'^ added Albert, in a faint voice ; 
" so I felt.'' 

*^ Lost, Albert ? ay, but that was only a 
small part of the consequences — ^we will, how- 
ever, speak further of it anon, now compose 
yourself, as your weakness so much demands ; 
no one will intrude upon your quiet until my 
return, when there shall not be a reserve be* 
tween us ; till then, let nought but peace be in 
your thoughts.*' 

De Bourgh waited not for his reply, but 
iaitaatly quitted the apartment. 
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<< Nought but peace in my thoughts F^ Mt^ 
tetly ejaculated the youth, as his comfortlefls 
lot appeared to hhn in even more cruel colours ; 
^.Oh ! where is peace? where may I look fd» 
itf amid doubt, and wrong, and crudty ?^ his 
lull soul rushed to dearer scenes — ^to fonder 
images, to certain peace — ^and the replete tide 
of emotion burst past the feeble barrier, aaid 
flowed in overwhelming torrents. 

XfOng was that throe of anguish, and eKtrena^ 
it» degree ; but oppressed nature felt the relielj 
and wh^ that assuaging tide had passed, anob 
the lightened waters subsided into calmness, 
that turbulent gridf was also gone, and arbetterf 
calmer quiet was in its place, and Albeift; 
thought no longer of peril and difiieuky, ^mt 
jiddtd to happier imaginatioas, and tbougbt. 
but of hope and happiness. / • /• * > 

: Sl^ crept over him, but even his -^uttryl; 
dreams were animating, and, when, he.aiidici 
£ROfn them^ renewed vigour had oome.lpidft 
bod^r, lu&d frejsh asgurance to his mn<if ^oUAHam 
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iv^dered wherefore his weakness, and that he 
should have submitted so entirely to his feeble* 
Bess. He, now, saw no peril to aflr^ht him, 
ipo- difficulty but what he oould surmount, and 
he* waited De Bpurgh^s phmiised return with 
all the impatience of youthful ardour and 
jMiuthful curiodity. 

But his perplexities were not yet at an end ; 
De Bourgh came not, and in his place sent 
an- unsatisfactory message to acquamt him, 
tlmt he had been suddenly despatched mi the 
j^idilic a£Pairs to a distant part of the country. 

This was a sad damper to his rising spirits, 
v-wo^ul dieck upon his eager curiosity, and 
tiiMatened to give him back to doubt and 
d0iiE|xniideiicy ; but a great change had already, 
mnga without the promised explanation d his 
conduct, taken place in his estimate of his' 
f^er-parent^s truth, producing in place of his 
pve^ous mistrust a firm and solid confidence ; 
and Anady had his active mind se^i in thos^ 
odlMked^fbr advantages which his new situ- 
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ation opened to him, so certain a promise' tof 
happiest fortunes, that ndther could despail* 
have any hold, or doubt now perplex a mibd 
so braced to his work as he felt his to be. Nay, 
this fresh disappointment but stimulated hitn 
to a steadier resolution, and, as he sprung from 
the couch whereon he had rested, it was with 
the feelings of one, who, with the prize of his 
highest ambition almost in his grasp, rushes 
forward to secure it, that, repressing all prouder 
thoughts, he devoted himself to the duties of 
his new office. 

How he fulfilled those duties, or how thst 
office comported with his carriage, history telln 
us not : nor does it appear, in what esteem the 
king held him, nor how far he himself prc^t^ 
by the gracious promises which the royal words 
hiad expressed. He did not, perhaps, desire Iso 
advance himself to any honour beyond bii 
present condition, or perhaps that abhorresie^ 
towards John's person, which he had so 'oft 
declared, and which had nigh betmfed hiM* I& 



ARTHUR OF BRITAK3IT. 14B 

ffestruction, debarred his advantaging by his 
promised favour — if the favour of so worthleas 
a patron^ or the promise of so faithless a monarch 
were worth the quest : or perhaps there might 
be another cause. 

It is well known that Albert became a great 
iavourite with Queen Isabella^ whose first 
liking had tended at length to appropriate his 
iiervices almost entirely to herself ; for beyond 
tbe ready tongue which nature had given the 
youths and whose first essays had so amused 
her majesty, Albert possessed many acquire- 
qn^BtSy such as ladies love, and which queens 
might delight in : and his minstrelsy, and 
^ lyric lore — his endless tales of bravest 
knights, and their lady loves — and his vivid 
scenes of the glorious deeds of the Holy Land, 
^nere to her an excitement, that chased away 
l4Mlgiior, wiled sadness into cheerfulness, and 
9iade her many hours of seclusion pass less 
h«ftvily by. While, on the other hand, her 
gewde. bearing) her bland-<»almost affectionate 
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oourtesy, and her generous consideration, bound 
her young page to her in far stronger ties, 
than his mere office would ever have done. 

It was from this very kindness, however 
grateful to his other feelings, and cheering to a 
condition, which was at best but as banish- 
ment from every dearer tie, that a new feeling 
had risen towards the usurper; and perhaps 
that disgust with which he r^arded him each 
time that he beheld him, and recalled to mind 
his gross infidelity to the young and lovely 
Isabella, might, in reality, be the preventing 
cause of his advancement ; and, in despite of 
injuries and crying wrongs, that newer emotion 
might be to him a more opposing barrier than 
any resentment of personal damage. 

Not, however, that it is to be inferred that 
he neglected his duty, or failed to render all 
suitable services, which his lord might expect, 
and a good page should pay : to appearance, 
he was nought but the simple willing boy, 
whose only wished for guerdon was his master a 
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piaiie, and his mistresses smik. He might, 
perhaps, have deeper purposes; and other 
thoughts, less simple than his seeming youth 
Mfould warrant, might rule him, and if so, it 
was well for such purposes that John^s irregu- 
larilies jmd dissipated habits curtailed the occa- 
sions of his service ; for Albert soon detected, 
that, ioatandy as the quecn^s notice fell upon 
him, he was shut out of her oonsort^s confi- 
dence, and that other and more trusty pages 
accompanied him in his many carousals ; per- 
haps, too, he knew mate of his master^s mo- 
tives, thiui John either suspected at would have 
t6ought convenient. 

So matters w^nt on with the young page, 
apparently without any material alteration ; his 
reserve and distant demeanour, added, perhaps, 
67 some little feeling of jealousy, kept his young 
colleagues from any wish to cultivate his ac- 
quaintance, in about the same degree that his 
miki and gentle manners had gained him their 
foyMl mistress^ favour-— and he seemed rather 

VOL. I. H 



40 #iflk lo eootiiue 4^ir€o6lM0s,rtbaa by a 
MOM €9neiliating bdbfivioar to eocioa^ upon 

'lhM6 nmQ J bcrar$ of lei^uve^ of which, perhaps, 
he best knew the value. 
: Of De Bourgh^ be beard but Jittk for some 

. timey but bis absence was rendered of less idtai 

• importaDceto his plabs, as also less tautaliaiiig 

-td bis curiosity, by an incident whid% occurred 
QOt many days after his departure* 

^n yTkere was in the royal establishmeot a kind 
of jester, or sayer of sayings, known by the 
jDlme ^f Phoedrus.; an officer of sometrhat 

'dubiciulB standibg in the palace, for the days 
idf his fraternity were gone, by, at least, in the 

I So^sb court, and he was jrather permitted 

>ov^'qS regard to ancieut customs^ thaii^.his 
voaalion in any way esteemed. . Aad , fmmx 
which woeful degradation of the office, as wi^t 
be supposed, the i person of the jester by no 
tiadtoa^escaped humiHatiim; : Infact, frQmisfa|iid> 
ing'atllie very footstool of princes^ and Uemg 

< sniviiegediafanost'to tnmitlie 
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selves info laughter^ poor Phoednis and bis 
oflicinals were now kicked out of the presenee, 
and had become tbe butt of the very lowest 
of the menials. 

In so low estimation, indeed, was he held, 
thai even the young pages, whose light-hearted 
youth might have, and in many instances did 
carry them beyond the pride of their noble 
birth to many questionable compliances, scorned 
even the merest courtesy to the n^lected and 
despised Phoedrus* 

' The man^s spirits could not fail to suffer 
under this depression of his calling, and he was 
seen sneaking and cringing about, as an ill- 
used cur, expecting insult or even harder 
usage from every one he met, and sedcing to 
arrest some portion of it by an almost maniac 
grin; • • 

> To thin man Albert had adopted the same 
ali§^itingr- manner, that passed current with die 
ircBll of his young compeers ; not, however, 
anjibudifiDin any felt disdain, as meo^y lt»im 

H 2 
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a desire to avoid the delay of Inteniog to bis 
medleys. 

But the fellow seemed peculiarly intruaiTe 
in his regards towards him, and often sought 
to divot him from the rest of the pages, by 
stronger and more pointed sayings. Albert^ 
however, was as resolute in avoiding, as Phcodrus 
wa8 indefatigable in seeking a conference, and 
many days passed without either yielding the 
point. 

One morning, however, as Albert was re-^ 
turning from his wonted early ramble, he found 
Phoedrus waiting near the portal, with an ap» 
parent determination in his manner as if h^ 
would no longer be denied. 

Albert felt annoyed, and was preparing some 
not very gracious rebuff, when the man, in 
an instant putting off his usual dogged foc^ry, 
assumed a look of intelligence and anxiety, that 
not slightly perplexed him, and caused him: 
to hesitate in his purpose. 

PhG^ms stfll gazed earnestly at hiin i Albert 
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was annoyed, but far more confused than an- 
noyedy and rather angrily demanded — << What. 

» 

want you, fellow ?** 

The man looked cautiously round ere he 
replied, in a tone widely different from his com- 
mon jargon, << Your good, young gentleman.'^ 

*' What !^ exclaimed the page, in an accent 
of derision, '^ would thy sapient wisdom coun- 
sel me ?" 

*^ Even so, young sir,^^ was his quaint 
reply. 

** Arrant knare,^' retorted Albert, astoniriied 
at his calm impudence, '* by what [Mivilege 
dost thou presume eren to address, much less 
to tutor me ?" 

^^ By none,^ returned tiie man, in the same 
calm, unruffled manner. 

<* I'hen let me pass,^ and as he spoke Albert 
motioned with his hand to give him room ; but 
Fbcedrus moved not, and the youth again ex- 
claimed in less restrained anger, ** Your shoul- 
ders^y sirrah, shall answer for thy insolence ; de- 
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p^nd upon it, tliou saucy dolt/her Hlgbkiess 
shall know of this."" ' ^ ^^ 

♦'Albert de Bourgh,* rqoined the jester, 
^* disgrace not thyself with this petohuice; it 
ill becomes thee, or the cause diou'faast' in 
hand.'* ' ^' 

Albert started with extremest aiitonii^inetft i 
he was transfixed to the spot, and gazed on 'the 
jester with an air of incredulity and wcmder. 

It was at this interesting juncture, that one 
oi(the king^s favourite pages, Alan Lacy, joined 
them. Now Albert hated this youth for his 
dissolute manners, and also feared him, for that 
he fancied he was a spy upon his actions ; and 
he was^ therefore, the more annoyed that he 
should detect him at speech with the jester, 
particularly at a moment when he felt it was 
impossible even to assume indifference. 

** De Bourgh,*" exclaimed the youth with an 
offensive freedom, which Alberto's behaviour 
had in no way warranted, *♦ what in the 
name of lady^s bower brings thee and that 
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idk^ «6K tqg9thar f tbo%.too, vho art so select 
— nay so fastidious, in thy assodiites.^ 
,^ V.Wbft^ i» it to thee. Lacy?'' but Albert 
efaec]^Q<l bimsdlf ; << if, however, thou , must 
)cpaw,. jt w^ simply that he stood in my path, 
and, as be would not move, and I oould qot 
find taiiother,' the natural consequence waa/we 

nwt*''- : 

<^ And havuig .so met,'' rejoined Lacy, with 
a-£snaeff5 ^Mike the jacjcdaw and the nightiqgale 
in die fable, thou stoppest to compare notes ?"" 
. << An4 if we do,'* retorted Albert^ « Alau 
J4a€yf I piesume, is not to judge of its car- 
iDectnesfiy 9^ prevent me/' 
. << Now let Master de Bourgh," ad^ed the 
pouting je0terj in the tone of a sulky child, 
" hear njy fables." 

<< Thy laUes, indeed," interrupted Lacy, at 
the 3ame .time that he bestowed a beastly slap 
on the man's shpulders ; '^ thou knave, dost 
.thou prwuneto open those lantern-jaws ^\n^e 
too-^but lU.teadi thee better mannei)?, d^nd 
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Upon h, you jraacal^"* and then turning to 
Albert, be added^ << but come along De Bourgli, 
1 bave a high joke to tell you :^ at the same 
.time facing his am within his. 

But Albert met not his advances, and ixxlHj 
turning off his arm, replied, '^ Not tifl poor 
Fhoedrus has finished his fable ;'^ — the man^s 
meaning was not lost upon him — <*for, per* 
haps. Lacy, despite thy high estimate of 
thyself, his foUy, as thou termest it, may have 
as much pith in it as thy wit.^ 

Lacy bit his lip, but still offered not to go, and 
Albert, without. even seeming to notice his re- 
maining, desired Phcedrus to proceed ; when the 
sayer of sayings in a singing voice, and with a 
superabundance of grimace, began as follows : — 

^^ Youth despiseth old age, the rich oppress 
the poor, the great look down upon the little, 
man treadeth on the worm, and the saucy cout^ 
tier beateth the man of wisdom.*" 

^^ Man of wisdom, forsooth !^ exclaimed 
Lacy mih a taunting laugh, as the speaker so- 
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lenudy paused in his chaunt, as wdl for effect 
as for &rtter matter; «<tliou fool !--but marry, 
n^boreto diy excwdium ?" 

<* Hear wisdom !" oontiiiued the (Mrator, giv- 
ing a peculiar smack of his lips by way of 
' emphasis; .^ how little loioweth youth but 
what older expemnce teacheth it? what en- 
joyment would the rich have in their riches did 
not the poor imnister to their convenience ? and 
greatness— what were it but for the deference 
of the little? The despised worm opens the 
pores of the earth, and hinders its too great 
solidity — and even so, may the insulted and 
contemned jester offer knowledge even to the 
lordly courtier.'*' 

Another pause here occurred, which Albert 
filled up with ^ Good !^ Lacy improved by, 
<< Gramercy for the argument, but what its 
application?^ and the speaker employed in 
another most imposing smack of his lips, that 
something like the winding up of a clock, set 
him off again with renewed vigour. 

H 3 
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<* Hear then the fable — ^A certaih lOotise, 
runniiig, as mice are ofteii'woiit to do^ over the 
plain, chanced to meet in his tt>ad the* iMige 
paws of a certain lion. * Now *tiie kittle mouse 
might just as well have rtin t^tmd the said 
mighty paws, and so,' avoiding all' risdc of 
danger, have continued, his pastimd - ift oon- 
t«it and safety; but the lion was asteep, aind 
the little mouse was wanton, and in the very 
idleness of his heart, he skipped upon the 
mighty paws, and was on the point of jump- 
ing off again, when his majesty, feeling that 
something tickled his royal toe, raised his 
dexter paw, and, placing it with the most 
kinglike grace on the top of the sinister one, 
just as the little mouse^s egregious fanity 
paused for one short moment to compare the 
coarseness of the royal bristles with the fine- 
ness of his own sleek hide, there enclosed him 
in a by no means gentle embrace. Poor 
mousy, how he quailed and trembled ! and 
well he might, for the. royal purpose was to 
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4o..to him as -thou. wouH^st^uato a ^ea-^in 
plain' .woiidfly' to- aiiiieeaie the life out of him; 
witea the poor cidprit . looked pitepusly, . \ipi 
and 8«ed Ibr gcace and pardon. . < V(hj 
abottld I spare thee, thou minion ?** suoh ^ere 
the drdadf ul tones of mijesty ; ' of what ; use 
canst thou be in my kingdom ?^ < Sire,^ re- 
plied the mouqe, who despite his imprudence 
was one of .the senior aldermen of his oymnjiu- 
nity» and| moreover, accounted a learned and a 
wiae-mauife; * there is, nothing so weak, and 
ignobfey.but may do good--*the tiny bees, pro- 
diioe the honey in the which thine august 
vp^laie- dciljghtoth.' 

7 ^< Now this licm was a wise aod a pn^i^t 
lion ; renowned was he among beasts, as wa^ the 
Hebrew monarch among men for undei:stand- 
jbg, find he let the little mouse go."" 

: The speaker again smacked his., ominous 
Ijps, AJbf^t encouraged, and Lacy threatened. 
** Coyne, sp^ thee," adddd the latter ; ^< a 
,, J^rjef ^,,pf ^ cudgel oa thy shoulders."!, 
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^' Maik you the eiid> and despiae joii not the 
wadom of the fable, nor reject help for that it . 
in mean and feeble. It cluinoed, not kmg aAea^ 
wards, that his majesty was taking his pastime^, 
and happening, in the course of his royal wwi^ 
derii^gis, to b^hokl a tempting tit^bit in the 
shape of a fat venison, and his august stoinadi 
being at the same time somewhat empty, he 
at once — for kingly lions are fond of dainty 
morsels, as well as other kingly things — quickly 
advanced to satiate his dread desite ; when, lo ! 
a snare, which his enemies had laid for his 
unwitting steps, entrapped his royal person, and 
he lay fettered in ignoble bondage. Hi^ ma^- 
jei»ty roared koA lie struggled, and he struggled 
and he roared ; but to no avail ; he might as 
Weil have spared his royal pains, when mark — 
who should come to his aid, but the little 
inouse whom his clemency hdd spared. Now 
would not his majesty have been a great fbdi, 
if he had rejected hi^ puny assistance, and his 
pride had scorned him, for that he knew not 
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how his Iwlp was to be made avatlaUe d^^-^aa 
Pfaoedrus spoke the words, he looked full into 
Albert^s face — *' to be sure he would, a very 
great fool ; but, as I said, his highness was a 
wise and a prudent lion, and so submitted to 
his tiny ally, and the little mouse soon nibbled 
away the net that endided the royal person, 
and the noble lion was again at liberty.^ 

^^ Bravo, Pboedrus r applauded Albert 

'< 111 e'en say ditto,'' added Lacy, <' if thou'st 
done.'' 

'^ No bad moral," rejoined Albert, sensibly 
struck with some hidden meaning. 

'^ Not from a mdering," again added his 
companion ; '' but come, De Bourgh, now the 
fable's done, let's e'en begone^" 

'' But I have a still better," ventured the 
jester. 

^^ Then out with it," instantly replied 
Albert. 

^< A better? beshrew your jargon -^but at 
least 111 none on%" added Lacy, and suiting 
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the action accordingly, he was out of hearaig 
ere Phoedrus^ thifd word was uttered. 

'< There was a' certain— diallow blockhead^ 
«^-the' speaker'^s y<Mce instantly returned to his 
former earnest and more natural tone»-^*^ I 
knew he would not last hmg — that youth, 
Mastar De Bourgh, is a spy on your actions.'" 

*< Good heavois ! man,^ exdaimed Alb^t, 
perplexed at the man^s unhesitating assertion, 
*^ how hast thou such knowledge, or what in- 
terest canst thou have in me, to induce thee to 
communicate it. I know thee not, and yet thou 
kndwest, or at least thou triestto guess even 
my secret thoughts. — Who, and what art 
thou?'' 

*^ As I have already said, a friosd. Canst 
tiiou, young man, acknowledge a friend; in one 
so vile ? — ^the feeblest instruments may aid die 
more powerful." - - 

^^ I understood thy fable, man— but wihat is 
the evidence that thou art a friend ? A wary 
eye trusteth not every sea, nor will a wise 
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Vttft eonfide Umself to every fair-spoken 
stranger.'" 

** True, young Sir, nor do I wish thy oonfi- 
-^neb, bat' OD equal tenns-«-I oovie not without 
ci^entu^.'' 
• '^^ Thau at once produce. them.^ 

^ Koowest thou not a certain palmer» young 
man ?^' Albert looked aghast. << He knoweth 
thee, and thou art as a hostage in his hands, 
for thme own and thy father's truth.*" 

^' Ah i^ Tiolently exclaimed his listener, en- 
tirely taken off his guard by so unlooked-for a 
position, <^ then is Hubert de Bourgh indeed 
false ? and is it on such vile footing as that 
that I am here ?^ 

'< Young man, De Bourgh'^s faithfulness is 
as truth itself; your own petulancy at first 
rendered you offensive to the tyrant, and it 
was by his express command that you were 
brought here. De Bourgh could not have 
refused, but at the expense of his own and your 
safety.** 



100 ABTHUA OP ISITANKT. 

Albert again gazed on "the speaker id codt. 
fused astonishment — 

^ And dost thou know Be Bourgh^s.iniiid 
too? Who art thou, who in this seem- 

*' Talk not of seeming, joung Sir ; few in- 
deed are what they seem.^ 

Albert^s consciousness kept him silent. 

^* Know me as I declare my8elf--<->thy friend. 
Thou askedst tokens, and I have given you 
some, but I have more. Had'st thou betrayed 
to that palmer the smallest sign of recognition, 
when he and his worthless confidant confronted 
thee on the night of thy arrival at Winchester, 
thy life, without instant flight, was as nothing 
•-4ost thou now accredit me.^ But I have 
still more — certain perplexities and doubts arose 
in thy mind of thy protector^s truth, his re- 
serve caused those doubts, and his fear lest evmi 
a hint of his purpose might lead you to be- 
tray that consciousness which would have been 
thy hope^s shipwreck, caused that reserve? — ^Are 
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you Still unsatigfied ? Know you not one Roger 
Mallet?—'' 

** Stay, man r impatiently exclaimed Al- 
bert, ^^ whoever thou art that readest my secret 
soul, and e'en satisfies its very doubts — cease, 
nor speak words such as I have not dared to 
name even in the deep recesses of my chamber. 
Thou said'st it was for my good that thou 
soughtest me— say, is there aught of which thou 
would'st caution or advise me ? I shall receive 
it, whatever it may be, with thankfulness, and 
attend to it." 

<< I would say little in caution, only beware 
Alan Lacy, and thy early walks, and think ever 
that thou art watched by deadliest foes, nor 
trust to any, unless his tokens are as undeniable 
as mine. Of advice I would say even less, for 
you need it not ; in your own breast there is a 
counsellor that will direct you ; but what I 
would say is this — ^you may want a secret friend, 
a trusty and ready one — ^you know not how 
soon. De Bourgh is far away, and is better 
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advancing his plans by his absence than his 
being here could do, and I have sworn to him 
to be to thee in his stead. When then that time 
arrives, remember Phoedrus, nor scorn his hum- 
ble agency— until then we are as widely sepa- 
rated as before. Fare thee well ! — I may be 
missed.^^ 

The man hurried away, leaving Albert to 
follow as slowly as his perplexing wonder per* 
mitted hun, and that was leisurely enough. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



»t 



" Cnty mistrutt and tiCMon wait on him.* 

Sbakbpsaee. 



The king held a court that day. The courts 
in those times, however ^ were not as now ; there 
was something then besides pomp and splen- 
dour — something to be dcme as well as seen — 
perhaps, too, more of business than was at all 
times either agreeable or convenient to the royal 
holders of them, and who, no doubt, would 
have hailed, as one of the best and most useful 
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of inventions, the very easy and expeditious 
mode in which the gregarious presentations of 
the present day are dispatched. 

But if such was the general character of the 
courts of that epoch, those of John'^s reign were 
more particularly marked hy the multifarious 
matters which continually intruded upon the 
royal state. 

There were held, indeed, other courts, strictly 
those of justice, at which the sovereign pre- 
sided, where certain affairs, in which he himsdf 
as liege lord, or the nobles among themselves 
were interested, as well as any appeals from the 
lesser courts, were decided in person ; but state- 
affiurs were not then reduced to such nice me- 
thod as now, or if they even had been^ the 
unpolished and rude manners of the barons, 
who, indeed, knew little of rules, save those of 
war, would never have been induced to conform 
to them. The consequence, therefore, naturally 
resulting from such a state of things, was, that 
the king was obliged to submit to many vexa- 
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tioiu encBoaohments on those occaaiona, vhare 
more grateful pomp and stately splendour were 
alone intended. Such annoyances John knew 
to be abundantly waiting him ; for, infatuated 
and reckless as he was, he could not but feel 
that oppression and wrong, such as his,, could 
not fail to raise complaints, and crowd. every 
given opportunity with discontented suitors. 
He had therefore taken care that those oppor- 
tunities should seldom enough occur, by en« 
tirely abstaining from such shows of princely 
state, exc^t when some especial need required 
it. 

Such a need did now require every exercise 
of the royal condescension to draw around him 
the proud turbulent nobles, and thereby gain 
strength to meet, and, if possible, to avert the 
seeming crisis that awaited him. 

But strong as was the necessity, there was 
with the unstable John a fickleness, even in his 
mode of inducing such a result, that seemed 
either as the heedless capridousness of a mad- 



166 ARTHUR OF BBITANKT. 

man, or the oflcillating indecisioD of a despair- 
ing coward. 

Now, it was the mad orgies of the midnight 
cup, or the frantic revels of lowest debauchery, 
that, wiiile they clogged his base soul witb for- 
getfulness, seemed to unite him in some kind of 
fellowship, despicable as was such fellowship, 
with the more profligate of his nobles ; and now 
the solemn pomp of court-days, and the extra- 
vagant pleasures of the evening masques, 
seemed to cheat even the most clamorous of 
their wrong's rememlnrances. 

« 

All injuries were to be remedied^^l cMms 
adjusted, and complaint no longer to have cause 
ibr existence — for the king found it easy enough 
to promise, when the performance ^ was almost 
universally to be deferred until the struggliawas 
past, for llieir cordial co-operation wherein those 
^isturamces were held out ; while hand in hand 
with such pretended inducements, insolenbe-iitid 
wtong still stalked openly on; his ponlp^ land 
«talie^ were guarded by faired styangets,' ^M^t 
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assassins were the piotectors of his carousals, 
and every where distorting jealousy, and a ccdd- 
blooded heart to execute its deadliest sugges- 
tions, were his never-quitted directors. 
. A court of such a pomp, for purposes such 
as these, and directed by such a spirit, was this 
day held in the royal city of Winchester. 

J(din masked his face with smiles and courtesy, 
and strove to hide his heart still more secretly 
by the gorgeous trappings that he put on. His 
fordgn guards were sumptuously accoutred, 
and their front ranks, lined with Englidi yeo- 

« 

manry, gave a show as if the whole weea Uiitive 
troops: around the throne stood some of 
the proudest nobles of the land— the most 
renowi^ed of its warriors; while royal q^len- 
dour pervaded the whole, and the breath of 
majesty was mingled with that of a noUe 
crowd of, in appearance, at least, obsequious 
vassals. 

But how different was the actual reality fmn 
that fair semblance^ that gilded t:heat,- wliose 
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meretricious coverings scarcely glossed over the 
base perfidious worthlessaess of the sovereign, 
nor the almost obtrusive insincerity of the sub- 
jects, nor hid the real character of the empty 
pageant. 

Proud, indeed, were those nobles — ^roany too, 
high in martial fame ; for there was the noble 
Reginald De Vere, and the far-famed Stephen 
de Neaufle, two of the bravest warriors of the 
Cross, men, who had expended their princely 
fortunes in the sacred cause, and who now came 
back loaded with honour and — beggary. There 
was, too, the haughty Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, one of the most intriguing prelates of the 
day — and the turbulent Earl of Strigul, a map 
of vigorous and extended mind, and, perhaps, 
the only exception to the feeble ministers by 
whom John was surrounded-— and there was too, 
the time-serving chief-justiciary, Fitz-Peter-r- 
but it was through these three men, and their 
treason to their lawful prince, that the tyrant 
had gained his crown, and through their con- 
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tinued influence that his usurpation was still, 
in a great measure, upheld. 

There was, too, Fulke de Cantelupe and 
Henry de ComhuUe, two of the lunge's favourite 
knights, men of rude and debauched manners, 
whose violence well answered John^s purposes, 
and whose attachment, so as to have that vio* 
lence at his conunand, he had secured by mean 
familiarities and repeated largesses. 

There was also the excellent Talbot, and some 
score of such like sycophants ; and there was 
too the Viscount Limages, whose denial to 
Richard of the treasure he had found, had led 
to that monarch's death, and his own after favour 
with his successor. 

William de Mauclerc and Roger de Eynsford, 
with many others, were also there; for that 
they had favours to ask, or wrongs to be re- 
dressed, or claims to be asserted of so varied 
and perplexing a nature, that a far wiser head 
than JohnV would have failed in arranging 

TOL. I. I 
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the discordant mass into any thing like order 
or peace. 

Wherever, indeed, the inquirer looked^ he 
beheld interest and policy as the moving cause 
of the assemblage; and their cheerless, dis- 
satisfied looks, plainly enough declared, that, 
few as was the number of the attendants at 
the court, even of that few, none came from 
any respect or attachment, but that fear had 
brought some— craftiness others— lucre not a 
few— -expectation many — and interest all. 

The English yeomanry too, who fronted the 
foreign guards, looked as if but mocked and 
insulted by the strong body of the foreign 
adventurers behind them, in reality the real 
guards of the court; while they were almost 
derided by the hearts of those who looked upon 
them. 

Close, too, to the very throne, separated from 
the minions who crowded closely round their 
patron, but by the royal pages in waiting, were 
those bloody miscreants, the infamy of John's 



AETHUB OF BBITANNY. X^x 

court, and the disgust and detestation of his 
people, ready to obey his fellest will, eager to 
imbrue their murderous hands in human gore, 
and whose gaudy habiliments but added to the 
sickening horror of their appearance. 

And the king^s heart, buried as it was in 
gorgeous splendour, and masked as was his 
face with fairest sunshine, what was it ? — the 
gathering volcano around whose dear summit 
the eagles soar in fearless safety, and on whose 
peaceful base the timorous herds seek the scanty 
verdure without an apprehension, while within, 
consuming fires and raging whirlwinds are 
struggling for renewed devastation, and the 
wild agony of their rumblings is ill restrained— 
such were, indeed, a weak emblem of that ruthless 
breast. 

But the pageant went on, and the sunshine 
Continued, and there were some — ^in appearance 
many, pleased countenances— and many smiles, 
too— and much profession — and innumerable 
promises. And there were also many com-. 

I 2 
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plaints— 'many munnurings — ^much expressed 
indignation — much almost threatened re« 
veDge. 

And the king knew how correctly founded 
were those complaints-— for his own injustice was 
the occasion of them ; and he guessed how false 
were those promises^— even as his own profes- 
sions were but empty words ; and he felt how- 
treacherous were their smiles — ^for tlie sunshine 
on his own brow was a lie unto his heart ; — and 
yet the hypocrite smiled on — he smiled as if 
with an angeFs smile, while there was a devil 
at his heart. 

'^ My lord, my lord," exclaimed the haughty 
Duke of Ramsd.y, who, silencing many hum- 
bler petitioners, had preferred his complaints 
more in the manner of an equal than a subject, 
^' injustice such as this can never answer in the 
land — none but the basest slaves can enduiie 
it." 

^^ We think,"^ replied the king, restraining his 
irritation, and speaking in his lyontied placid 
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voiGe, *< my Lord of Ramsay forgets in whose 
presence he stands.^ 

The duke drew proudly up, and in a tone 
of bitter sarcasm returned, ^^ No, my lord,^ — 
he looked superciliously at the supporters of the 
royal state — '< it were impossible to forget that 
•**-Pointz Fitz Allan has been too long a courtier, 
and has seen too much of royalty in the noble 
Richard\ and the good King Henry'^s time, 
to forget when majesty's vivlfjdng aspect is 
upon him." 

" My lord duke,^ exclaimed the Earl of 
Strigul, who, perceiving the workings of his 
master^s countenance, dreaded some awkward 
explosion, *^ methinks some little courtesy to 
thy soTereign liege would as well become the 
noble Ramsay, as this almost insult/* 

*^ Insult, didst thou say, most excellent 
Pembroke,*" returned the duke, ^' what !. is 
truth so rare in these kingly halls, that it seems 
to you as insult? Hear me, my Lord Pem- 
broke, I come to the chief magistrate of Eng- 
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land for justice— I, as a vassal of the crown^ 
prefer my complaint to my liege lord. If 
what I have averred be false, or my claim to 
these lands be unjust, prove it ; and despite 
my own opinion-respite the king^s promise, 
doubly assured by the favours he has accepted 
from me — I am content to submit; but if my 
daim be just, why, my lord, in the nanoie of 
Heaven is my right withheld, and I amused 
with pitiful evasions ?^ 

^< Less heat, my lord, and some little pa-» 
tience,^^ suggested the Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, who stood at the king^s right hand; 
^^ your claims are not denied, and justice is 
even now in the course of being awarded.*" 

<^ Most ghostly father,^ retorted the un- 
bending Ramsay ; '^ I thank thee for thy honey 
words ; but, my lord, 'tis not words that will 
now content me : I must have deeds, and I 
humbly wait the king's decision."*^ 

The duke paused, and there was a stillness 
in the chamber, as if the breath of each was 
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drawn in, lest the mere respiration might dis- 
turb the silence. 

The king, for a moment, leaned his head 
carelessly on his hand, in the attitude of con* 
sideration, and Albert, who stood close behind 
the royal chair, and whose sense of hearing was 
peculiarly acute, distinctly heard him whisper 
to the chief justiciary, 

'^ It cannot be itotr— -we hold Lord Howard 
by none other tie than these lands/* 

<' But, my liege,^ returned the justiciary, in 
an equally low whisper, <* Howard's strength 
is not a tithe of this imperious duke'^s.''* 

^< My Lord Justiciary,*' replied the king, 
with hasty warmth ; '' Howard is our friend — 
you have our determination.** 

And instantly raising his head, he addressed 
the duke :^- 

<< Your grace must pardon us, if even for so 
loved a cousin, we break not those rules, which 
our trusty council have in their wisdom laid 
down for the good of all. My lord, start not 
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with this ready choler — ^your lands shall be 
restored, though not in that indecent haste, 
which your impatience deems essential. We 
hold, indeed, the sword of justice, and when 
we wield it, it shall be with a firm, impartial 
hand. My Lord of Howard keeps not these 
lands, but from believed, however erroneously 
believed, right ; nor can we eject him without 
the due process of our laws. We require, 
therefore, our cousin Pointz Fitz Allan^s pa* 
tience, and also that he will prove to us his 
zeal for our person by the support of a true 
and loyal subject.^ 

Ramsay bowed with much hauteur, then 
raised himself proudly up, and without a word, 
withdrew from the presence. 

Again Albert heard the royal whisper. 

" Take care, my Lord Justiciary,- that the 
haughty duke is watched, and if he proves 
dishonest—^' 

But the king^s attention was suddenly 
arrested; he started with astonishment, nor 
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seemed scarcely able to credit that he be- 

held. 

The princely Northumberland stood before 

him — the most powerful of his turbulent barons 
— the wary circumventor of his best plans for 
the curtailment of that unwieldy power— his 
almost personal enemy, whose life he had often 
held cheap at the cost of half his kingdom— was 
thus strangely in his power, and scarcely could 
he refrain his savage joy at the thought. With 
the convulsive violence of one who, in the 
acutest anguish of pain, strives to conti|in his 
agony, he forcibly clenched the arms of the 
royal chair, until his nails seemed almost to 
have indented it, as with a voice trembling with 
agitation, yet tinged with a bitter taunt, he ex- 
claimed — 

" What ! the noble Percy here ? This is, in- 
deed, an honour of the which our poor court 
little deemed itself worthy." 

*^ Our royal cousin is pleasant with his ser- 
vant,^ returned the subtle earl, unmoved at the 

I 3 
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king^s evident disorder ; ^^ that Percy's atten- 
dance at his sovereign's pleasure is so rare is 
no fault of his ; he seldom comes, where his 
presence is not desired.^' 

'* Now, hy our holy mother church, Percy, 
thou wrongest us,^ returned the king, in a less 
disturbed, though still sarcastic voice ; '^ there 
are few whom we had rather seen than thy 
good self, for much we need thy efficient aid 
and counsel. My Lord Northumberland, a 
foreign and a mighty foe threatens us, and we 
would have the strength of our kingdom at 
our command : good my lord, we sent also to 
thee, and as yet wait thy tardy reply — do we 
then flatter ourselves foolishly, when we think 
that this unlooked-for courtesy brings to us t>y 

duty ?'' 

" My liege,'* proudly returned the eir!, 
" the Percys have never failed in all due 
services to their sovereign — slaves, dread 
Sire, the Percys never were, nor ever will 
be.'' 



AETHUE OF BEITANKY. t^9 

*^ My Lord Northumberland !^ quickly called 
out several Toices at once. 

The earl paused for a few moments, and 
looked calmly around, as if for some more ex- 
plicit declaration, ere he demanded, 

^* Well, my most noble lords, what is your 
good pleasure ?^^ — but no one offered to reply, 
and he proceeded : *< Again, I say the Percys 
never will be slaves — and who is he that da)res 
aver the contrary ?" 

'< My lords,^ impatiently called out the 
king, ^^ we charge you peace — vex not our 
noble guest, we would hear the Percy speak — 
my Lord Northumberland, what is it that your 
words imply ? We would have a simple and a 
direct answer, my lord * 

** My liege, your pleasure is my law — ^if, my 
lord king, your vassal paused in obeying your 
behest, it was not from any want of inclination* 
but from mere necessity. My liege, a certain 
baron, I ween, somewhere about this royal 
court, unjustly keeps the wardship of my fair 
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kinswoman, the Lady Eyeline, although long 
time since has the lady attained a proper age 
for the assumption of her lands ; the lady, too, 
has harself already supplicated your grace's 
interference, and the Dames Margaret and 
Alice, her cousins, are your highness' hostages, 
for the payment of the two hundred head of 
poultry, stipulated as the terms of the royal 
influence.**^ 

" Thy items, Percy," abruptly interrupted 
the king, by no means pleased with this allusion 
to his secret dealings, *^ are somewhat over- 
minute; we will dispense with their further 
mention— to what purpose, too, is this allusion 
to the Lady Eyeliners wardship ? We spoke of 
thy duty to ourself, and again we require to 
know, my lord — " 

" My liege," interrupted the earl, " Percy 
but waited until he learnt how the royal word 
had sped ; he cannot, my lord, leave his kins- 
woman^s lands in abeyance ; and he therefore 
humbly presents himself before the throne to 
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learn the royal deddoD, that his own poor 
services may be at once prepared.**^ 

The king*8 rage almost prevented his listen- 
ing to the Earl of Northumberland's speech ; 
each word of which, from the deriding tone and 
mock humility in which it was uttered, was as 
fuel to a raging furnace. 

*' ^Sdeath ! my lord/^ he furiously exclaimed, 
no longer able to repress his rage ; ^* is it thus 
thou darest the majesty of England ? Look to 
thy head, proud Percy ; thy saucy tongue may, 
perhaps, not wag so loudly some twelve hours 
hence— guards, seize the traitor !**' 

<^ Hold, miscreants r called out the earl in 
a voice of a thousand thunders — the effect was 
as magic — no one stirred; when Percy, ad- 
vancing a step forward, lowly bowed towards 
the throne, and added with even more taunting 
humility, — << Most gracious Sire, my royal 
mistress, the queen Isabella, has deigned this 
day most condescendingly to visit my poor 
countess, and I am pledged to an instant re- 
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turn to ber grace ; it would, dread Sire, be 
extremely inconvenient to her highness, were 
my return to be deferred."^ 

John started aghast — confusion so staggered 
him, that he was speechless-— but it was the 
silence of maddest disappointment. His prey 
stood in his very grasp-— his hand had been 
actually stretched forth to crush him — and he 
was not only withheld from his power< — ^but what 
was far worse, he stood before him, insolent in 
his safety, exulting in the rage he had occa^ 

sioned. 

" My liege,^ continued the earl, after a 
silence of some minutes, " I trust will recon- 
sider his harsh decision — ^justice, my lord king, 
and my true services are yours—deny me, and 
that injustice incapacitates me for my duty.^ 
He again paused. 

" Your majesty,'' whispered the Earl of 
Strigul, <^had better comply; the earl is in 
himself an host." 

Madness! damnation!" returned the king^ 



t( 
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more with a low groan than a whisper ; << if I 
do, Roger Mallet and his aids are gone.^ 

There was a sudden start behind the throne, 
as if of some strange surprise ; it was instan* 
taneous in duration, perhaps, too, unobserved, 
but it was followed by a trembling conscious* 
ness, that induced the starter warily to with- 
draw some little further back. 

A few words were again whispered by the 
justiciary, and again replied to by the king in 
the same cautious under tone, which Albert, 
from his now increased distance, failed to learn — 
when the former instantly addressed the ex- 
pecting earl. 

*^ My Lord of Northumberland, the King^s 
pleasure is that you instantly quit the royal 
court, and pay your respectful attention to his 
august consort— -with respect to your demands, 
my lord, I haye not at present his majesty *s 

decision.^ 

* 

The earl bowed slightly, and instantly turned 
to withdraw ; at the same time, that the king 
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hastily rose, and passing o^er the very spot on 
which Albert bad stood, glanced for one mo- 
ment a look of deadliest intent towards one of 
the fiend-like miscreants, who stood behind the 
thron&— (the page caught, and well understood 
that glance), and then hurried from the pre- 
sence chamber. 

He hastened to the queen^s apartments to 
satisfy himself of the truth of the eaiVs asser- 
tion, ere his victim had escaped from his grasp. 
He there found evidence enough of its correct- 
ness, for her highness' messenger had just ar- 
rived to intreat the royal interference to rescue 
her from the questionable situation, into which 
she had been entrapped, through the seeming 
devotion of the Countess of Northumberland to 
her person. 

The king stamped for rage — tore the hair 
from his head in the bitterness of his disappoint* 
ment — cursed his young queen with savage 
curses ; and, throwing himself on a couch in her 
apartment, buried his face in the cushions, and 
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there waited her return in a stupor of yexa- 
tion. 

The noble Percy left the court, and the 
queen, not long afterwards, returned to it ; and 
there were revilings, and reproaches, and peni- 
tence, and tears— and then forgiveness— for de- 
spite John's dissoluteness, his passion for the 
lovely Isabella was not yet abated, and her 
many charms at length beguiled him of his 
anger. 

That evening, too, a dark and ferocious look- 
ing fellow, bearing the royal badge, was found 
dead in the environs of Northumberland Castle, 
in those days, a strong fortress not far from 
Winchester ; a dagger was in his heart, and on 
it were the arms of Percy — men guessed who 
he was, and what the motive that had taken him 
to the spot, but they said nothing ; no one cared 
even to touch his unsightly carcase — ^the next 
morning it was gone. 

Nor had Albert been idle : stealing quietly 
from the presence-chamber, almost as the king 
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left it, he had sought his friend Phcedrus, and 
the dark sayings of that weaver of sentences had 
not fallen unheeded on certain noble ears that 
heard them. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



'' Ooldy /•DoWy glitteriiig, precioiu gold." 

Timon qf Athents 



In a mean obscure part of the citj) and in a 
house, neither whose outward look nor the 
scanty provision of whose interior, bespoke 
aught but poverty and need, lived Roger 
Mallet, or as he was more familiarly called by 
those who knew him, Roger the Miser. A 
man whose very life was money, and whose 
soul was gold. 

"When a very child, his saving habits had 
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begun, and he would abstain from the merest 
gratification, if it but seemed to heap up his 
little hoard ; nay, he would rather behold his 
yeiy sweets moulder «>d perish from disuse, 
than suffer his infant appetite to taste them. 
The same feeling ruled him through life, and 
but increased with his growth ; '^ money — 
money^ was his constant cry. 

Roger^s origin was both proud and noble, 
his progenitors were closely allied to the 
Saxon royal blood, and had suffered nothing 
in their high martial fame, by their deter- 
mined resistance of the Norman conquerers. 
In their consequence indeed they had suffered ; 
of their wealth and lands too, had been not 
lightly curtailed ; still, though insulted and 
degraded in their rank, and pilfered of their 
estates, they were far more fortunate than the 
bulk of their compeers, in being able to trans- 
mit even a wreck of their property to this 
dilapidated scion of their house. But with 
this patrimony came none of their proud un- 
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bending spirit, none of their restless impa- 
tience of wrong ; the overbearing insolence and 
unceasing contumely, with which the Nor- 
mans still treated their Saxon brethren, had 
blunted his finer feelings, and, in place of pro- 
voking their further rapacity by the ireful 
vituperations, in which his countrymen vented 
their indignation against their oppressors, he 
prudently sought the best and snuggest plan 
to secure that he already possessed from all 
useless peril, and, it might be, pamper the 
sordid craving of his soul with a golden 
banquet. 

He sold his lands, turned his patrimony into 
ingots, and in the counting o^er his money-heaps 
found far more content, than lands, or vassals, 
or empty honours, or the proudest memory a[ 
his ancestors had ever given him. 

But Roger was wary — the violence of the 
times, the oppressions of rapacious and needy 
kings made him fear that, although but a> 
Saxon and not a Jew, their tender mercies 
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might visit him and mar his golden transports ; 
Roger therefore was poor and needy to all but 
himself^ and, among the vulgar he passed for a 
wretched and miserable outcast, the victim of 
oppression and the sufferer by unjust violence. 

But however he had flattered himself of the 
success of his management, Roger's wealth, 
among certain of the great ones of the land, 
had both been suspected, and suspected too to 
a conviction that had made it certainty : and 
being in that convenient, and in those days, 
rare form, which rendered it so peculiarly 
desirable for the many sudden purposes and 
rash schemes continually on foot, Roger had 
escaped neither supplications, nor entreaties, 
nor demands, for the occasional use of his 
treasure. But the wary miser had still held to 
his god — supplications and entreaties he minded 
not— demands he evaded by protestations of 
poverty ; to all he pretended most abject need, 
though, occasionally, when a tenfold security 
and as ample bribes were tendered, was the 
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money forthcoming, always however under a 
strict pledge of secresy, and as not from his 
own means, but from the charity, as he pro^ 
tested, of some Flemish money-lenders. 

Roger had found by experience, that it 
well answered his purpose thus to assist the 
necessitous ; and from time to time he had so 
enlarged his dealings, that at length he had 
had transactions, not only with most of the 
needy of his own land, but with many foreign* 
ers, even with princes, though still always as the 
mere agent of the wealthy Flemings. If the 
terms were strictly adhered to, his friends were 
again ready to assist ; if not, no second bribe 
could tempt them. By such wariness he ma- 
naged to secure the good, and to get rid of 
the bad without much loss or trouble ; and he 
chuckled o^er his fastly-growing heaps with 
contented satisfaction, although with their in- 
crease, they brought not one single gratification, 
beyond the joy wherewith his fingers told their 
Amount. 



19S ASTHTTK OF BKITAKKT. 

It was to this mao, that a slight, muffled form 
was seen stealing in the evening twilight; if 
indeed there was aught particular in his ap- 
pearance, it was the extreme youth which, in 
spite of his disguise, was so plainly evident. 
He seemed to be well acquainted with old 
Bqger'^s habits, and on good terms, too, with his 
domestic, or he would not have been so readily 
admitted ; for few ever passed, or at least were 
known to pass his miserable threshold. Ad* 
ndtted however by the ancient Deborah, the 
wretched man^s wretched factotum, he at once 
passed through the cheerless /space which 
formed the apartment, wherein both master and 
servant lived or seemed to live their scanty 
days, and without ftirther hesitation entered a 
second apartment leading from the former. 

Here, seated on one of the two stools, which, 
together with an ancient, almost crumbling 
desk, a wretched pallet and one large oaken 
chest, formed the entirety of its embellish- 
ments, he found the miser, in habiliments 
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which, from their care-worn aspect, teemed to 
have rendered him an even better aerviee tlMn 
the tottering desk, which, in contempt of the 
many bungling attempts to mend it, and of 
which it bore ample evidence, each moment 
threatened a total demolition, to (he certain 
discomfiture of its ancient master, whose seal- 
ous pressure on its top, would no doubt have 
added materially to the effect of the catastrophe. 

<< Walk in, walk in. Master de Bourgh,'' 
called out a querulous voice, as the comer 
paused for a moment at the door; '^ ye^re 
always welcome, for the good Hubert thy fa- 
ther's sake— ay, ay, young man, in my younger 
days, many has been the good hour that 
Hubert de Bourgh has fought in my behalf 
and risked his life for mine ; ah ! those were 
fine times indeed, for our good Henry, then 
reigned over us, and he was a righteous prince, 
and oppressed not the poor, nor troubled the 
destitute.** 

^< Blessed be his memory,** returned his 

VOL. I. X 
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yoong lisleiier with aniiiiation ; <^he was a good 
and a virtuous prince, Master Mallet, would 
to Ood we had the like of him now P 

<< It were, Master de Bourgh,^ rejoined the 
old man, <^ a thing indeed to be desired, though 
to one so wretched as poor Roger Mallet, it 
matters not who reigns ; poverty, young man, 
is a jealous tyrant, a hard master, and rarely 
lets its slaves feel any other rule.^ 

^< Gome, come. Master Mallet,^ said the 
youth ; *^ Hubert de Bourgh^s son knows a 
different tale from that ; you surely forget our 
last conference ?^ 

^< Our last conference !'^ repeated the. old 
man in some alarm, as if he almost feared to 
find himself betrayed into some inconvepiept 
disclosure; '^forget it indeed! nay — nay, I 
remember it well enough — ^^twas all about my 
distresses*— let me see, was not your gopd father 
to send me some small {pittance for my i^lief ? 
and so the good man has sent it by you ?^^ apd 
fixing bis eyes , stedfastly upon his atQused 
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listener, he gradually averted his fine^ until 
his eye-balls turned so far roond, ast to.ke 
almost buried in their sodcets. 

<^ Yes, yesj Master Mallet,^ returned 'Al- 
bert, smiling at the old man^s attempted Ma- 
nagement ; ^< you may well look aakasee < at 
me, ^hen you know you almost promised io 
gire us your mighty lud on the terms youtscif 
proposed.^ 

^'Go to. Master de Bourgh,^ quiddy inter- 
rupted the miser, some little o£P his guard 
through his apjHrehension of having r^idly 
given a promise, the obligation of which for- 
mer associations caused him to acknowledge, 
^ thou khowest Hwas no promise; I wanted 
some more tangible pledge, something that' I 
could feel — I can count my money, young 
man. — ^ 

<< Oh ! Master MaUet,"" interrupted Albert 
in his turn; ^^ then after all you have <the 
money ?"" 

The old m$n looked astounded, sAd^ he 

X 2 
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looked twice too, ere he demanded in «n almost 
trembling voice, '* Money, young man ! who 
told thee I had any money ?** 

''Who told me indeed ?*" replied Albert; 
'' who but thyself, good Master Mallet ? Be- 
think thee of the five thousand golden marks 
thou wast to have for the loan of the ten 
thousand that we want from thee.^' 

'' Ten thousand golden marks !^ exclaimed 
the wily Roger, in apparent excess of astonish- 
ment, '' t^i thousand marks of gold from such 
a wretch as me !^ 

'' And to return them to you,^ rejoined Albert, 
as if not noticing his exclamation, nor the doubt 
wished and intended to be conveyed, '' along 
with the five thousand additional, being the 
consideration for the loan, as soon as the Duke 
of Britanny overthrows the usurper of his 
rights." 

'' Five thousand additional ?" repeated the 
miser, his eyes sparkling with joy, as his ima- 
ginatipn told their amount, ^' five thousand 
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markfly premium, as my excellent patrons the 
Flemish bankers would say— a most desirable, 
a most excellently good thing. Master de 
Bourgho-five — *^ he stopped suddenly short, 
and his countenance fell most woefully from the 
exultation of the previous moment, as, in a tone 
of bitter disappointment, he added, << but the 
pledge, young man— the pledge ?^ 

*^ The princess bond,^ vehemently answered 
the youth, << the sacred word of the whole com- 
bination. King Philip^s royal assurance to see 
it paid.'' 

The old man shook his head very sorrow, 
fully ; he waited for a moment in the hope of 
some further security being offered, and when 
he saw that Albert had finished speaking, he 
sighed most deeply, as he replied — 

^' The prince is a fine young man, no doubt, 
and his bond may be all very good,^ — ^Albert's 
blood mantled to his brows at the doubt which 
seemed to be implied rather than expressed by the 
miser'^s hesitation— '^ and words— even sacred 
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iftymjty Master de Bsnrgh^ they sound well, 
thoogb they nay be but as marks made on the 
sea^bdre, and the nest. tide doth wash them 
out. King Philip^s . assurance too — 111 not 
gaiasay hn Majesty, but altfiough his royal 
promise is something. His not quite enough for 
fen thousand golden marks— ten thousand marks 
of gMj young man, is a vast deal of money, 
and not to be picked up every day."** 

«< True, true, Master MaUet,"" replied Albert 
^Mk much cafaouiess, lo a mode of reasoning, 
already a hundred times repeated ; << but con- 
sider the recompense— five thousand golden 
diaiks is no small sum." 
' ** 'niat^s true enough, young man, very true, 
Hwould almost buy a kingdom/' Roger spoke 
'ii^Bty nrasingly. 

** Nor woald so much have been offered,"^ 
continued Albert, perceiving his advantage, 
^* bad the security be^, as you say, more 
tangibtek'' ; 

<^ Thou' speakest very sensibly. Master de 
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Bourgh— very sensiUy indeed ; as my excdknt 
patrons, the Fiemings would say, smallriskySfliall 
premium— large rudt, large premium — thar^ is 
certainly a vast deal of sense in thy words." 

<< Then listen to them, good Master Mallet, 
and at once say content ; I know you like the 
cause in your heart, if other matters did not 
deaden it there ; donH let it languish f<Mr the 
lack of a few pitiful marks.^' 

<^ A few pitiful marks !^ exclaimed the 
miser, his eyes almost starting out of his head 
with astonishment — ^^ a few pitiful marks !" 

^< In comparison only, good Master Mallet,** 
quickly rejoined Albert, aware of his error, 
with a propitiating look, << a whole world of 
gold were nothing to such a cause.'" 

*< Umph l*^ retorted the old curmudgeon, 
<< can't exactly say ; that's just as people think ; 
I like the cause well enough, it is true, but ten 
thousand golden marks, Master de Bourgh, is 
a vast deal of money — have you any notion how 
long it would take even to count it ?^ 
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Before, however, Albert could reply to 
somewhat poong question, there was a noise 
in the adjoining apartment, as of some intrusicm, 
whidi promptly stopped their further conversa* 
don: and he almost instantly detected a certain 
well-known voice, as in careless, bantering tones, 
its owner amused himself at the expense of old 
Deborah's dilapidated appearance. 

The old miser seemed equally paralyzed ; he 
motioned Albert to silence, and for some moments 
appeared lost in perplexity. It was soon evi- 
dent that the intruder was determined to ad- 
vance into the room in which they were, in 
spite of the old hag's oft-repeated affirmation 
of her master's absence. 

Roger started as from a trance, and leaning 
nearer to his companion, whispered in a low 
cautious voice, 

<^He must not find thee here— ^tis Master 
Santer; Hwould discover all.^ 

.Albert motioned to the huge chest by which 
he stood, for, as yet, he had not dreamt of the 
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posgibility of escaping from a disooverf that 
seemed so inevitable; but Mallet shook hi« 
head; he seemed dreadfully distressed, as if 
some internal struggle kept him uncertain how 
to act. He once or twice half raised himself 
from his seat, and then again sunk back, as ff 
still hesitating in his purpose — ^as if he could 
not bring his mind to submit to it. It was the 
work of a minute — the voice came nearer and 
nearer — Albert still saw no means of escape, for 
the small windows, themselves scarcely large 
enough to afford a way of egress, were doubly 
barred, and there appeared no other resource. 
Aware of his real danger, and hearing the foot- 
steps now at the very door^ he roused himself from 
the dizzy stupor in which the extremity of his 
danger had sunk him, and whispered to the 
hesitating Mallet — 

<< Save me, good Master Mallet — if there be 
any pity in you^ hide me from this wretch, un- 
less indeed you wish to see me dead at. your 
feet." 

K 3 
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The old man started up towards the door— 
but, at the same moment, the steps agam receded 
a pace or two ; little promise however was there 
in the pause, for the determination of the intru- 
der still seemed fixed to satisfy himself of the 
truth of old Deborah^s assertions by entering 
the room. 

^' Can I trust thee, young man ?^ hurriedly 
demanded the Miser, in a voice trembling with 
doubt and apprehension ; '^ thy life is indeed at 
stake, and I would save it— thy father once saved 
nnne^but I can only do it by risking my own ; 
wilt thou promise — ^ 

** I swear— "^ interrupted the agitated youth. 

^ Never to divulge what thou shalt see ?'^ the 
old man dmpped his voice to an even lower 
moan*^— ^^an old man^s peace, nay, his life may 
' depend upon it — ^ 

** Willingly do I swear it," returned Albert, 
almost breathless with growing fear, for the 
intruder's hand was now on the very latch, " but 
pray you speed, or it is too late.^ 
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The old man had already touched a secret 
spring, md a small pannd in the wainscot flew 
open, through which Albert, without further 
hesitation, speedily crept, and, in less than a 
second, found himself delivered from his immi- 
nent peril «nd in almost utter darkness. 

He looked around him, and as his eyes be- 
came accustomed to the gloom, soon discerned 
by the faint light which the narrow loop-hole, 
the only opening in the walls, permitted to enter, 
that he was in a small narrow chamber, entirely 
empty, but which, nevertheless, seemed from its 
cleanliness to be more than occasionally made 
use of; and instantly did a thousand strange 
conjectures as to the nature of such occupations, 
pass through his mind ; though all of them in- 
directly or directly, resolved themselves into 
the conviction, that they had some reference to 
the concealment ot the miser^s vast wealth. 

But his Conjectures, however rapidly they had 
darted across his imagination, were not half 
finished, when his attention was arrested by the 
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salutation of the intruder, which he could dis- 
tinctly hear throu^ the closed pannel. 

<* So thou^rt not out, old grumpy, after all, 
eh? I knew the old witch was lying; for I 
heard thee all the while, as plainly as if I had 
been in the room with thee.^ 

Old Roger however seemed to think other- 
wise of Master Santer^s hearing abilities, simply 
replying to the former part of his observation, 
which he did in so weak a voice, that Albert 
could scarcely connect his words— 

*^ I am very sick to-day. Master Santer — ^very 
sick indeed ;'" he coughed most violently, ^^ this 
asthma almost tears me to pieces, and I wished 
to get some sleep; poor Deborah did quite 
right — ^the only peace such poor afflicted wretches 
like me have, is in sleep." 

** Ha, ha !^ laughed out his companion, << still 
the same — always in the same tune, good 
Roger ? Very, very poor, and very, very ill — 
when thou knowest thou^rt as rich as Croesus, 
I and as strong as Hercules ; go to, go to, man, 
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thou should'^st buy one of those talking-birds, 
and teach it thy tune; ^twould save thee a 
world of breath, and spare thy poor lungs that 
terrible — ^^ and he imitated to the life Master. 
Mallet's vheezy cough. 

** Thou art very hard on a poor old man^^ 
returned the miser in the same moaning tone, 
^^ to gibe him thus, when want and misery so 
encompass him."" 

<< And this ample chest,^ continued the other, 

striking it somewhat heavily, << stands staring 
thee in thy face, and thou seest, even through . 
its massive case, the golden stores within- 
Come, come, Roger, enough of this ; I want , 
some plainer speech with the^**' he stopped 
suddenly, and then demanded in a lower tone, 
as if the miser had made some sign to him 
— ** what mean you ?'' 

** Speak lower," — ^Albert could hardly catch 
the old man^s reply — <^ I am not quite so sure of 
old Deborah."" 

" Oh, the old witch,"" returned his companion, 
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<* the traitor ! she ^peach ? we^ll bum her for sor- 
ceiy, Master Mallet — ^by the powers, she^U 
blaze like touchwood, starved and shrivelled 
as she is.*^ 

^^ Nay, nay, Master Santer,*^ intreated her 
master in an anxious and less cautious tone, *^ I 
meant not so far as that, old Deborah is faith- 
ful and honest too — she is only a little curious, 
and so — ^ 

*^ I understand,^ returned his listener in a 
somewhat lower tone, that seemed to content 
the old man, but which Albert still overheard, 
" to the point then — ^thy promised aid — ^" 

<' PromUedy Master Santer !^ called out the 
old man in less measured tones. 

*^ Promised !^' returned his companion in ap- 
parent surprise at his interruption — '^ to be sure 
—promised— said I not right ?"" 

'^ Ay, when the last loans were paid up, 'twas 
to be. Master Santer^ as well thou knowest.*" 

^^ But I must have them now, good Master 
Roger/' 
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<< Tis no use talking of miustSj Master San- 
ter; thou knowest my excdlent friends, the 
Flemish bankers, will not stir a st^ on any 
other than their own conditions.^ 

'^ Nonsense, man, they must, and they shall — 
now hear me, worthy Roger ; thou knowest what 
I can do for thee — and that, without me, thou 
would^st not be safe a single instant.'*^ 

^^ And thou knowest too, , Master Santer, 
what my good firiends can do for thee, though 
thou wottest not what more I can advantage 
thee.'* 

^^Ah! what mean you?'' hastily demanded 
his companion — ^but the miser's reply was in so 
low a whisper, that Albert's strained hearing 
could not catch it; nor could he make out the 
observation which it elicited from Master San- 
ter, as he too seemed at once to adopt the same 
cautious tones. 

Albert's perplexities increased — what could 
the old wretch mean by that secret communica- 
tion ? had he been all along dealing with him in 
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a twofold capacity, and only trifling with his con- 
fidence that he might turn it to his own advan- 
tage by selling it to his foes ; or if really honest 
and his professions no lie, did he repent the 
humanity which had caused him to disclose his 
hidden retreat, and was he plotting to secure its 
secresy by obtaining his destruction ? He in- 
stantly looked about him to see if there was no 
escape from so doubtful an ally. His eyes 
were now well accustomed to the gloom of his 
prison — ^for such indeed it looked, and his fears 
almost decided it so in reality; and imme- 
diately were they fixed on a small ladder in 
one comer of the room reaching from the floor to 
the ceiling. He listened again at the pannel by 
which he had entered, but the same whisper- 
ings still continued ; and believing himself in 
fastly-increasing jeopardy, he determined at 
once to examine to what advantage the ladder 
could be applied, although the only prospect 
which it seemed to promise him was the slight 
chance of obtaining some assistance by making 
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known his situation to any chance passer by, 
through the small loop-hole which gave light to 
the dismal chamber. Upon reaching the ladder, 
he found it a£Bxed firmly to the wall ; it instant- 
ly however struck him, that it would not have 
been so placed but for some use, and he at once 
began cautiously to climb it ; it led to a small 
trap-door in the ceiling, fastened tightly down 
by a small spring latch, which readily yielded to 
his pressure, and, lifting up the door, he found 
himself in a low loft, which extended the whole 
length of the building. He immediately passed 
through the aperture, and was gentiy lowering 
the trap-door, lest by any accident it should 
fall down and betray his movements, when, just 
as he was placing it carefully on the opening, 
it slipped from his fingers and instandy closed. 
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CHAPTER X. 



'* For by oppicMuig »ad l»etraylng me 

Tlura mightest haye tooner got another service ; 

For many go azriTe at seoond masters.*' 

ofAlh«na. 



Albert felt no slight alarm at being thus 
unexpectedly shut from all possibility of re- 
treat, and his first and instant anxiety was to 
ascertain whether the secret door had actually 
re-fastened itself in its fall ; but so ingeniously 
had it been contrived, that although conscious 
it must be immediately at his feet, he could 
not find even a trace of its actual position. 
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He looked about him, if possible to remedy 
the disaster by discovering some opening, that 
by leading to his escape would render retreat 
unnecessary ; and gliding softly over the rough 
scantlings, he minutely examined every comer, 
and scrutinized each gap in the dilapidated tiles 
in the hope of finding some propitious outlet. 

But all was disappointment, there was not 
only no possibility of escape, but he was even 
farther from the chance of any assistance ; and 
he would now have hailed almost as deliver- 
ance, the narrow fissure, which in the apartment 
he had left, seemed to bring him within the 
hearing of human compascdon ; whereas now, 
he was even more ruthlessly in the power of his 
bitterest foe, did Mallet treacherously betray 
him. 

Still he was not followed, nor did any farther 
pause take place in the conference beneath him, 
which he could still hear as a low mumbling 
sound : and most bitterly, now that regret was 
worse than useless, did he regret his folly in 
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thus yielding to his apprehensions, and thereby 
increasing the perplexities, if not the dangers 
of his situation. . 

If Mallet was false, it little mattered whether 
he then escaped or not, as being exposed in his 
true character of a plotter against the present 
government, his fate was inevitable : and Mai* 
let true, he had both placed himself in a situa- 
tion that at once declared his distrust of him, 
and also had rejected a security, which, as well 
from its nature, as the estimation in which it 
was held, was no doubt effectual against every 
scrutiny as well as accident. 

But the error had been committed, there was 
no retrieving it; and Albert^s situation each 
moment became more confusing and cheerless. 

The voices too below him grew louder and 
louder, as if in anger, and, to his other embar- 
rassments, were added those, of a deep desire to 
learn the cause of their warmth, and a conti- 
nued disappointment of his many fruitless efforts 
to effect that purpose. All at once, as he was 
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groping about^ the voices seemed to reach him 
more distinctly firom one particular spot; he 
examined it more attentively, and, to his great 
satisfaction, found a small square hole in the 
floor, which, upon trying with his feet, he found 
to lead by a rude kind of ladder in the wall 
towards the lower apartment. 

Thinking that it might probably be the open* 
ing to some private passage from the house, he 
groped his way from step to step with what 
noiseless caution self-preservation taught him, 
until he believed himself, judging from his 
descent, almost on a level with the ground; 
when directed, as well by a bright light as if 
from some crevice, as by the increasing voices 
of the miser and his companion, to whom he 
had evidently approached much nearer than 
when at his former point of observation, he 
stealthily let himself down one or two other 
steps, and soon found himself at the termina- 
tion of the novel staircase, and dose upon what 
appeared to be a door, through the crevice in 
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which and close whereto, he could plainly dis-^ 
tinguiftb Master Santer and the miser standing 
over the large oaken chest, before alluded to^ 
in eager dispute. 

The latter seemed pointing to the box, as if 
in attestation of something before said, and 
Master Santer was looking with his wonted 
bold effrontery, as if still dissatisfied : the chest 
was immediately before wh^re Albert- stood, 
but so dose to the wall, that he could not from 
his scanty view see its contents. 

'^ I confess, good Roger, I am satisfied,^ ob- 
served Master Santer, in a* tone widely at vari- 
ance with his words, '< though I certainly did 
expect to find thee fibbing a bit, and some 
other object, to pop up than those scurvy jer- 
kins ; but still one'^s own senses, my worthy 
friend, are obstinate mules when they are sure 
of a thing."* 

^' As you please, as you. please,^ returned old 
Roger, in a tone of some little exultation' ; 
*^ thou knowest. Master Santer, thou art a pii- 
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« 

vileged man — ^priTileged at one time to be great, 
at another time to be little, and at all times to' 
be obstinate— -«b ! ah ! ah !^ 

'^ And thou too, most witty Master Roger,^ 
refdied the other, mocking the old man^s tone, 
^^ art a privileged man, lor thy money makes 
thee priyileged at one time to be saucy, at 
another time to be saucy, and at all times to 
be very, very saucy— oh ! oh ! oh !'' 

^* Indeed !^ retorted the old miser, by no 
means relishing the joke, and on a perfect equa* 
lity with his companion — such indeed is the 
omnipotent effect of gold ; *' and having gained 
aoch important information, is there aught else 
that Master Santer would say to his grateful 
pupil?'' 

*< Yes, good Master Mallet,'' returned Master 
:Santer, highly satisfied with having stirred up 
the old man's bile, ** one small matter, egad« 
I had nigh forgotten--thou knowest, my lord of 
Tabley holds for thy behalf the wardship of 
die Lady Eveline Percy— " 
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*<I dQ» Master SwUr,^ J]i]^t]^%,«iftff7Y 
ruptod hifi listener, << for good iiD^^^uPffe^^ 
vances made to thee in steriiiig{;c44-'^v' .. , ....^ ;^ 

^< Truei old testy,^ continued the oChmr:; ffjfq 
one doubted the goodness of thy m^t^ . ivq; 
questioned its advance ; but the lady is^cif ^gg 
and her estates can no longer be kept &qpi h% 
without certain inconvenient consequences to^e 
state." .^^ 

The very mention of the Lady Syeline''^ 
wardship seemed like a poker in a smol(le3r\i^ 
fire : the old miser^s passion first fiuBlly gluy^ 
mered, then, each moment that Master Santer. 
spoke, waxed stronger and stronger undl it w^ 
now in a perfect blaze ; his eyes at the aame timpf 
dilated wider and wider, until they seemed readv . 
to fly at the offender : it was all he could .do t03 
restrain himself until he had finished speaking,-, 
and then the smothered rage burst out ^buti the 
more fiercely for its restraint-p-" 'WJi^t !• Y^.^f 
to rob me of Jhat ? — ^wlja^ ! want ^Or take.aw^y^ 
the only one of thy pitiful . ple^gesj that >eif^^ 
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returned me one groat of the thousands, thou 
hast had from me ? What !— hear me, Master 
Santer— if this vile injustice is attempted, nay, 
even if this subject is again alluded to, there^s 
no use coming this way again — that^'s all ;^ and 
he nodded his head with the most impudent 
defiance. 

But Master Santer seemed willing to submit 
even to this, and without noticing his heat, save 
in order to mitigate it, replied in a more per- 
suasive tone, '^ Now donH be so rash, worthy 
Master Mallet, thou shall have ample other 
security ; nay, if thou wilt, thou shalt have 
the whole of the extortioning Jews in the 
land made over to thee, to have and to fleece 
at thy good will, no man forbidding; — ^nay, 
even if thou roastest a few, no one shall gainsay 
it." 

** I'll none stir a step," persisted the inflex- 
ible miser, though in a less angry tone—" not 
a jot will I budge — 1 know what'^s good and 
real, and FlI not change it for all the circumcised 
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in the wocld; so let^s no more about it I 
was wnoDgy to be sure, to put myself in. such 
a passion, Master Santer, but it will have % 
fling at times — we all like a bit of a puff occa^, 
sionally.^ 

*<Like enough, like enough,^ returned the 
complaisant Master Santer, ^^ but, by my hali- 
dome, good Roger, thine are squalls, not ex- 
actly puffs/' 

At this moment there was an odd sort of 
a noise at the door of the apartment, and in- 
stantly afterwards old Deborah put her ancient 
face in and winked; whereupon old Roger 
nodded in return, and soon put his ancient face 
out. 

No sooner was his back turned than Master 
Santer Commenced a zealous scrutiny of the 
apartment ; he first examined the floor, and 
stamping aU over it, ascertained that all there 
was as firm as it appeared ; he next sounded 
the wainscot all rouud the room, even over the 
very pannel by which Albert had escaped, with- 



ARTHUR OF BRITAMNT. 319 

out seeniing to obtain one even dubious answer ; 
and he was almost passing the spot where the 
youth stood, and near to which he had conunenced 
his questioning, when, as if b j mere accident, 
his hand struck against the hollow door — 
** Aha I the old lying rascal,^ he muttered to 
himself, as he minutely examined the tell-tale 
pannel ; ^^ grammercy ! but thy vile carcase 
shall smart for this ere 1 have done with thee ; 
m teach thee better manners, let me but learn 
wbere thy shekels are laid up, or e^en catch 
hold of thy confederate— if that tale is not like 
all the rest, a lie;^ his very breath passed 
through the crevice as he spoke, so near was 
he to the door, and Albert fdt it on his 
face— it was as if the palsying simoom had 
passed him by, and he almost fell back, sick- 
ened to the very heart with that pestilential 
vapour. 

But the miser*s steps were beard rapidly 
returning, and Master Santer, instantly descend- 
ing from his scrutiny, passed quickly across the 

1. 2 



296 ABTRVR or BRtTANmr. 

room, and putting on a negligent' appearailbe^ 
obsenred in a tone of seeming indifibren^e, asi 
the old man hobbled into the room — 

^Thou needest not have hurried th^s^,^ 
good Roger, there's nothing I could hav^ r#i 
away with, unless indeed, thine old chest, wbibh 
is not worth the carrying, or I oonld hav<l 
found out thy secret hiding-place-Hiay, 'fait 
that I would e'en give thee another wardship^,' 
as good as thou knowest who^s: but I must 
leave thee. Master Mallet, alreiady hAVe t 
doubled my intended stay with thee."^^ ' < 

^* I was obliged to treat thee somewhat uti-^ 
ceremoniously, Master Santer,^ returned 'thi^ 
old miser, in a more gracious tone ; '^ a^oet^lalii 
saucy churl would not quit unless I sj^k^'with 
him; but if thou hast not aught else tti sanj^^ 
thou knowest I am but an infirm old* man, ethd 
soon knocked up, and this long conferem:;^ ^f 
ours—*' • - ■ '■-'•'■ • *■ '•*•'' 

' ^ Has ^ 'knocked' thee up/^" int4gl*F«lpUld 
Mastep^Santet^ in a jeei^ing tone, ^^^rek ^^^m 



wiert explmning.. Well^ IH go**^ut 0ome, Ro* 
gl^r, t^ me,, hadst thou not some other .eauey 
churl with thee when I came in ? I cannot yet 
be /uMJnfied-*-thou really must have some snug 
bole to put such favored ones ioto^ or tboa must 
company with Beelzebub himself. Come, say, 
III joever tell,^ and as he spoke, he struck the 
trOBcherous wall, as if unintentionally, with his 
fist 

Its teUUtale rejoinder was actual dismay to 
the luckless miser; nor was a. less despairing 
result felt by the trembling youth behioil it, 
the exttemity of whose condition kept him jfixed 
U> the spot ; nor was it untfl Master Saiiter^s 
axukiog. exclamation — 

<fBy God's teeth, a lie! a 'false foeel oh, 
th^ hollow cheat !^ and the vigorous attack 
Wjhich , he at the same moment commenced upon 
it, too evidently assured him that his danger 
was no fancied one, that, turning from the par- 
titiqn, he began to climb up the rude ladder as 
qm^kly as his dread of detectiim pem^teed tpfa. 
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He heard, mdeed, old Roger^s soletei nisiu^ 
snces, that it was nought but a clcwed^iip cnp^ 
board, or some breach in the wall; but wefi 
guessing that Master Santer^s present huiaodp* 
would not be stayed by any assurance oaf His, 
nor indeed by any proof short of ocular d^ 
monstration, he waited not for so ftitife k 
chance, nor paused until he had r^ained^lJie 
loft— then indeed he paused, but it Was only 
for the desolateness of the piospect that.dWM(ed 
him. There did not seem eren a ^hluxse'pf 
secreting himself from any obserrHtion, tttuifSh 
less from the so determined scrntiny^ "thit 
awaited him ; the garret was eirtirely empty, 
and although the place was of itself dtvk 
enough, and the closing evening rendfer^ tiiat 
darkness even more obscure, there was. sliSi' stlf- 
fident light to render visible its remotest ecnr- 
ners to so resolute an investigator. 

But inactive despair was as u&jeless as it 'was 
foreign to Albert's character ; something milst 
be dcme — ^however slight its promisee, £»ni^ kU 
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temfft oNiftt be made, and that aoon, for the 
abort pariey which had followed his abandon- 
iiig Im previous station, seemed to be followed 
by greater violenoe ; and the suocessiYe blows, 
which £b11 quickly and heavily on the frail par- 
tition, foretold its speedy demolition. Albert^s 
first movement was to creep as closely as he 
oauU, into what appeared to be the darkest cor- 
oer of the loft ; but no sooner had he covexed 
himadf up there, than he saw that such a hiding- 
place was rathtf giving himself to observation, 
than any concealment, and he at once sprung 
from it to another : that had even less promise 
about it ; he looked up, but the single rough 
ufiright qMur, and the two even ruder lateral 
. /CHDes^ that supported the roof, offered scarcely a 
resting-place, much less a concealment, and he 
atood confused without even an idea how to 
dispose of himself. 

It was at this momoit, that the door, yielding 
At length to the zealous blows bestowed upon it, 
with one loud crash burst in. ; and the boisterous 
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laugh of the egnUiii^ Master Scixiteib ^ /the 
same time told hiip that the lecret stair-^casfe yr^ 
discovered. 

^^ Aroynt thee, Roger, thou lying sinner ,V^ ^ 
exclaimed, as soon as his turbulent miirt^ f!^'. 
mitted him utterance ; '^and is this thy p\o8(^;<«^ 
cupboard ? this thy contrivance to keep ojL|.t t^x^ 
cold draughts ? Oh Roger, Rog^, whp , vfpi^d 
have thought thee such a deep one ? — but coBde^. 
leOs e^en see which way the cold gets in^ ;n^- 
hap I.may still further imprpve thy contrivance. 
Nay, nay, thou must. lead the way, old.mi^i^ 
despite thy seeming weakness, 111 be ■, bound, 
thou canst. skip up those steps as nimbly a^ a 
cat.'' 

r 

« 

** Pity, Master Santer," groaned the poor 
man, " pity — ^ 

^^Pity indeed," interrupted his compaxHon? 
in a tone of harsher authority ;/^stuff-^HJpM. 
hear me, minion ? lead on<^thou hast cheated 
me .once, 'twill be my own. fault if thou dost it 
again — mount, I say.** 



<• » '^ 



^^^kttfl Albert heard' as if he dragged the poor 
^p^tch' across the floor, and pushed him to the 
opening : there seemed however no farther he- 
sitation,' for the old man, slowly indeed, but 
gtaiually, came climbing up the steps, closely 
ftffrbwed by his companion, whose commanding 
tone was gone the instant that the purpose which 
€^6d it forth was answered, and who now taunt- 
iSd'lhid feeble efforts with cruellest mockings. 

** Now, old boy, another step— by my soul 
how daintily thou do^st it ; come, another hop 
i^¥th that nimble toe of thine ; ^twas a sad mis- 
take. Master Roger, that they made thee not a 
posture-master/' 

The old man, notwithstanding his many 
fdgiied and many real infirmities^ managed very 
speedily to accompli^ the ascent ; and scarcely 
had he scrambled from the opening to the floor 
oJ^the loft, than Master Santer, leaping over his 
moAj stood beside him with his drawn sword 
iii his hand (no doubt the inciter of poor Ro- 
ger^s strenuous exertions), and there stood 

l3 
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waiting for Ms expected antagoniBt The cftd 
miser, bowevar, still lay puffing tad wfaeemg 
on the floor ; and it might perhaps be a qiiestm, 
whether his indignation at Master Santer^s vid- 
lent usage, or Master Santer^s disappointment, 
at the emptjr space that now met his io^iris^ 
looks, werethe most intoise. The latter feeling 
however at the instant, was certainly the ttume 
active ; and when, in place of the sui^)eetedtmir 
sures, and the bdieved lurker that he-bohad 
for, he saw nothing but bare wallsy and < an 
empty loft {tor Albert, almost at the iha^tapt 
that the pantiel was struck in, had sfirui^'iifxin 
the spar above the opening, having no <b^tter 
dioice, and there lay, plainly enough to beiiten, 
immediately behind the enemy who searched 
for him), he vented his wrath in kiBianeEaUe 
curses ; and stamping over the floor, at theisaoae 
time that he minutdy examined ^very j.oint> i^ 
gave way to his rage, until the very violenee^of 
his passion worked its own cure. . . . , ,. ,. 
After ao occvipying himself for. several iQin- 
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utes, he agdbi returned to the <dd nuser, who 
still had not quitted his recumbent posture, 
and in a more conciliating tone addressed 
him— 

*< I am wrong, Master Roger, at all events 
in part, but though I cannot convict thee, I 
do still distrust thee ; let us however be fricods 
and — ^but ha! for what dost thou brood so 
kindly over that favoured spot ?*^ his suspicaops 
seemed again alive ; *' another air-hole, ah ? 
Up with thy carcase, thou Saxon churl— come, 
speed' thee i^ and as the poor wretch was 
raising himself, he spumed him with his fopt, 
and threw him down. 

The did man, though evidently hurt, utter- 
ed not a word, nor a complaint; he slowly 
raised himself, and, as his persecutor contimMd 
to hack the floor with his sw<N:d, as if bent on 
proving its solidity beyond every doubt, he 
stood immediately before him and directly 
opposite to where Albert lay. He had scarcely 
however stood upright, when he discovered the 



ycmth^s ooQoealmentf and ma ill-suppcesaed i^li^ 
daaiatioo of suiprise bunt from htm. 
. <<Har instantly cried oat Master SaqtcaPp 
looking fioroely up, ^' what means that . suis 
prise 2"^ The miser's eyes were • fixed on the 
ground, he answered nothing. '* Oh !^ co^r 
Bued his questioner, ^* it touches thee, does it ? 
I. thank thee, scare-crow, for the hint.^ 

And he redoubled and maintained his atlap]^ 

on the unfortunate floor, until the lig^t* fpom 

the apartment beneath peeped ■ through the 

breach, and Master Santer^s strength: and 

. patience became both exhausted together. . 

<< Now curse thy stubbornness, and thy mock- 
iiigs, Roger,^-— he at length vented his disap* 
pointment in angry puffs, as, doffing his bat,, he 
thenewith fanned his reekii^ brows — ^' npwl hast 
thou nbt, out of the very wilfulness of thjf 
heart, giren me this useless heat ? and jy($t 
thou hast not even the grace to say thouH A. 
jot sprry for* it ?^ 
. But still BfOgier answered nptbiagi,, a^d 
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MMtee Santtt* looking up stedfastly in fait 
face, and ttodily guessing from \m find 
stdlen lookis, tbe fact of the deep resentment 
thlit rtiled him, passed at once fiiom anger to 
merriteefit, and ktu^iing heartily he again ad* 
dressed him — 

'^Ooto, go to, Master Roger, don\ let- us 
quarrel for this little fling ; thou knowest we 
all* Hke a bit of a puff occasionally.*^ 

Still Roger spoke not, and Master Santer, in 
even a still more gracious manner entreated, 

*' Forgive and forget, Roger ; come, let^ be 
friends again.*** 

^ 'Never,** retunied the miser in a low trem-. 
blitfg tone that spoke the w<Mrkings at bis hearty 
*^ne?v«-.** 

' ^Ha !'* exclaimed the^scowling Master San- 
ter, in accents but little less bitter, ^^ I fasey 
thou hadst better re-comdder that point, my 
fti^Btad.'* 

But the miser answered not again, nor did 
M^ter Santer at this time wait for his tef\y ; 
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but pdbsbg quickly ovor the floor, h^ eftniok 
with his sword against a projection in one of. the 
beams, as if some sudden thought had occurred 
to him, and then turning sharply round, stood 
for some moments lost in deep meditation, asA 
to appearance looking earnestly before himy 
fiiU on the spot where Albert was lying. 

This seemed to him the crisis of his fate :. a^ 
far he had escaped, though almost by a mira- 
cle, for so plainly was he exposed to view, tliat 
the merest glance miist have betrayed himi 
nothing indeed but Master Santer^s earnest 
scrutiny of the floor, that had kept his ^yes 
affixed thereto, had been his preservation; 
now bowev^ they were no longer so fised, 
and they not only looked up, but seemed ae^ 
tuaUy settled upon him. And as Albert lay 
and watched their piercing gaze, and though 
what might be the next act of the niitUiem 
spirit that directed them ; what he might Im^. 
self be, even that same minute that he thouglyb 
it,, a ^ckening horror struck through his^sou)^ 
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and already he felt ihemiudertt^a blade pietot 
tktough him; hit heart almost ceased to 
beat, and his curdling blood crept slowly 
thrdugb his veins with painful conv uldyewBSs ; 
the countenance of his beliered murderer, at 
each instant, seemed more frightfully hideous, 
to start unnaturally forward from his body, 
and dance about in dizzying mazes^now the 
iR^iole place swam round with him, and there 
was a tenseness on his forehead that was agony. 
He was conscious that he moved — that same 
instant did Master Santer start, as if with 
some new impulse, and hurriedly advance tnnn 
where he stood. 

Albert saw no more, he had instantly closed 
his eyes, and his only consciouaiess Was a 
heavy weight on his brain, and a painful 
throbbing at his heart— oh ! how horrible was 
that consciousness ! but still he moved not 
again, nor cried he out for that anguish, 
but silent and motionless as death did he lie. 
So too, now, was aU around him, he believed 
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himself murdered ^ dyiog-«-dead ; and the 
breathless stillness the silence of the grave, 
and the gnawing at his heart, and the iron 
pressure on his skull, the first gripe of death's 
bony fingers on his frame. 

A sudden noise disturbed him from that 
trance of horror— it grew louder and louder, 
but his confused senses understood it not; a 
gentler clasp was around him and seemed to 
lift him from his resting-place ; but he dared 
not to open his eyes, terror still dosed them 
with convulsing force; — ^now sweeter, kinder 
accents reached him ; he looked quickly and 
confusedly up— and it was as if Heaven smiled 
upon Mm, when he found himself hithe'afnis 
ol hid pitying foi^er par^t. 
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CHAPTER XL 
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'' Yet he that can endure 
T« ibUoif with aUegianoe a fiOlen lovd, 
Doth conquer him that did his master conquer, 
And earns a place i* the stoi^.** 



., ,^H£N Hubert left hi;; young friend^ aft^r 
his interview with the usurper^ on the morning 
subsequent to their arrival at Winchester, his 
intention was, as he had declared, to have re- 
turned to him as soon as rest and quiet had 
sufficiently recovered him from the effects of 
the moming^s ordeal. 
But unlooked-for events had disposed of him 
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"Widely diUcKiit from what he ^uld possibly ^ 
have known or diTined. 

He had scarcely ^iiiUnil tim inmhui n( where 
Albert lay» than he irnmiintaierl thr Kiog» and 
naturally anxious to learn hov his plana work- 
ed, as also to ascertain John''s opinion of the 
youth^s carriage whilst before him» he inqnued, 
with seeming paternal solicitude^ how far the 
boy^s address had contented his grace. 

« Excellently well, my faithful Hubert^'' 
replied the King, in great jBtood-humour ; '^ I 
donH believe the striyling at all. suspected that 
it was his friend the .^Milmer wha spoke to binpt) 

» 

though at one moBM4l» indeaJt "^ 

' *< That was merely his fear, my li^,'^ 
promptly returned Hubert, willing to draw 
Jdm^s thoughts from the only questionable fea- 
ture of the interview — ^^ Majesty burst too 
suddenly upon him — for I had in no respect dis* 
obeyed the injunction to secresy, ' especially 
when his first glance told him of hisfreedem 
with your grace.^' 
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'* By my halidome Was flomewhat awkmod 
for the lad, I must oonfefls^^ replied John, snia- 
lugly. 

<< He^s but a youngster, your highness, and 
understands not dissembling,^' suggested Hur 
bert. 

^< But if so, what says the boy for himself?^ 
quicUy demanded the King ; ^< if he is so open 
in his countenance, ^twouid follow that he 
should be as frank in his speech ?^ 

*^ And so he is, my liege ; rather too frank, 
as your highness knows, and as he himself 
feds; nought indeed but his sally at Master 
Santer's expense seems to perplex him.*^ 

'^ 60 to, Master Chamberlain,^ replied Jdro, 
wiUi careless indiffelrence, I* he has little need 
to mind that sally if he fears not for othen T' 
and he nodded significantly— '* if, indeed, he 
had feared for them, although thy son, good 
Hubert, I must haye provided for his safety 
in a manner that would have prevented him 
blabbing of that, so odd a chance had told him ; 
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for althoogfa in our hearts we caie not a jot far 
theie ohurchmeD, and believe themy notwilk; 
standing their pretended 8snctit]ri-4D be asfobd 
of certain pleaauiea as other sicni vftinoald ttot, 
just at this juncture, add to «Mir squabbles intk 
their order by a scandal, as thqr would tens 
it, that nught perhaps tell against us, and most 
cettainl J perplex the holy and very accomino^ 
datbg sistarhood of St. Etheldredlk" 

*^ Yopr majesty may rest content on dot 
head,^^ returned De Bourgh, ^^ and so may tb^ 
]^us sisters too, for I have cautioned the boy 
that sul^h matters are as wtell not aUnded to-i 
nay, I have almost persuaded him out cif ,hts 
first quick decision.*" , 

^y He is, I fancy, at most times over ^uiob,^ 
observed the King ; ^^ his apt wit may perhapt- 
bang him into wcnrse scrapes than thisTiS 
woujLd advise thee to caution him on,tbat..bfi4. 
likewise.^ . . ;», 

V ^^Bo^s, my liege, will be boy^"" «ai4 J^ 
Bwrgb> '^and my busy life has left «iet ]ittk* 



AATHVlt OF BRlTAMKr. 98^ 

le&uz9 to eoneot his fdibies ; if, however, yoiu^ 
gvaoe vill but ov^look his pertness, the boy 
^mB be no diBcnedit to the loyal state.^ 

^If the women spoil him not, good Hubert ; 
butakeady is he in some peril that way, for 
hn leady tongue hath, even now, wiled him into 
your Doyvl mistresses £svour ; let, however, hisi 
digty:be wdl done and he shall lack not eneou-* 
ragement — But a truce— other more weighty 
motten command our notice. These iniperious 
bavoas are coy of their preparations for our 
aid, nor sound their dull and lifdess promises 
as if there was really a spirit in them ; nay, 
some* almost dare us, and confident in their 
strength, require from us certain inconvenient 
coiioeif$ioii8, ere they will join our ranks against 
this wily Philip. Especially does the haughty 
Ramsiqr perplex us by demanding what we 
dsjisnbt grant, and in unmeasured terms, tbrekt- 
ening our refusal, not only with the loss of Ms* 
a4rh strength, but even with the banefbl nse of 
Idk^ great influence among his imghbduxiti^ 
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lords. In spite, however, of my Icnrd duWs 
insolence, we despair not of bringing him to Us 
duty, and we can but content him with our 
royal promises, until it is oonvenient for us to 
grant him his claims.*^ 

*< Fits- Ailan^s pride, my liege, is his god,** 
observed Hubert, perceiving that the King 
paused ; *' if what he asks is not suggested by 
that unyielding deity, your expectations may 
be realized; but if it be his pride that 
speaks his demands, I should doubt the re- 
sult to be as favorable as your majesty would 
wish it* 

*< And it is his pride, good Huba-t, his dam- 
nable pride that eggs him on. Nor is that oui* 
only difficulty ; we have already required his 
instant and positive decision, that we may know ^^ 
how to deal with his grace — even by our own ci 

messenger^s return have we demanded it ; when ^; 
lo ! om: officer is detained — instead of our ex- ^j] 

pected answer, here comes Fitz-Allan's mes- 
senger torequife-^for curse on his humble and ^ 
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submissive words, 'tis indeed a demand that he 
makes — that, ere he declares his purposes, we 
would give him, even by this self-same messen* 
g«ir our final answer as to his oft-asserted claims 
to Lord Howard's lands in Kent ; and it asketh 
but small penetration to see that Ramsay^s de- 
cision will be ruled by ours.^ 

^It would certainly so appear, my liege,'" 
observed his listener^ musingly. 

*^ But I would foil my lord duke, good 
Hubent,'*^ cpntinued the King, in growing 
warmth ;. ^^'9Vim"wi&i his own weapons would 
l-iSefeat his schemes; his messenger shall, in 
t^mi, ]^ detained, and by thee, our trusty Hu- 
bert, w!ll we learn the proud Ramsay's inward 
jnmd— but thou must speed thee on thine 
^errand, De Bourgh, though, its end attained, 
we tie thee not to any return but such as suits 
thy leisure ; our messenger can bring the duke's 
reply." 

^^ Your grace's pleasure shall be done," re- 
turn^ De Bourgh, as if the commission by no 
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iDe«iu diiplmed him^ *' when sMif - 1 bkw 
your higfanen* further instructioiM?" ■ 

"Even noir, good Hubert ; .our nNuttfaii 
mtirriog Mud thine lie for Gome homs* ride- the 
ume, and, time pressing, thou shalt Jedow oiw 
further mind by the way ; in a iev minnlM 
we ihgll be ready." ' 

Though no little hurried by this godden 
demand on his attention, ai^ not «lif^% 
perjdeiaad on Albert's account,, to be thus pre- 
maturely separated A-om iim, ere^ had fully 
ex[daiaed tua views^ or )iad suti^fiidhk niad' 
as to lbo«e features in his l.-i'o rn[i(lii.i fhv n"^-^ 
taiply had a dubious appearance, and i^aefa 
the youth evidently had decided to his disad- 
vaatl^e, still De Bourgh, «o£ir from rogretlinr 
his prompt removal, seemed rather ii> li;til it ar 
s piece of good fortune that be should ti^ tn 
profitable account, and without furth^ hesita- 
tion set to work to prepare for his expedition. 

This, with the hardy veteran, ae far as bis 
own ease waa concerned, was soon effected, his 



^uM ftixlMi eonsideration wfts fbr the ootdlbn 
and satisfactkni of his young friend. He went 
adfUy to Ihe room in which he had left him, to 
commuriiclite the new plans thus unexpectedly 
djpetied to them, but finding him already iiti a 
southing duDdber, he forbore to disturb him. 
Sliding therefore a message by one of the 
mefalaSs for his more immediate satisfaction, he 
jP^ykM in as direct a manner as his short lei- 
siH^'pifttinitted, for acquainting him with those 
a^Hi^oBal objects, that would fall to his care 
tiMugb his absence ; and then transferring his 
^^ ptttiirftal vigilance to one, whom he knew to 
^|illHn«tby that high trust, his niost «>xk>us- 
saiMtud^ seemed satisfied, and he was ready' 
equipped for his embassy, long ere the indol^M 
J<diAi iAm pi^pared to accompany him« 

' WhtAeter De Bourgh^s reflections might be, 
thftl/ '^us led him cheerfully from a seene» 
which, as he had so often admitted, had Qpened 
so • wicMt fieid to the adrtocement of their best 
vfSAe^ he was not for some time permitted to 
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dwell upon them, but was compelled to the less 
grateful consideration of the artful and tortu- 
ous policy, which his royal companion detailed 
to him as they rode gently onwards. 

Released, however, at once of the monarcVs 
company and his subtle instructions, for 'every 
idea of them had passed away, long ere 'Ae 
sound of the royal cavalcade had ceased' to 
reach him, De Bourgh greedily returned, as 
an hungry man to an interrupted feast, to the 
more pleasing prospects which his own thoughts 
opened to him. 

It may perhaps seem strange that one so 
near to John'^s person, so high in his estimation, 
and so unreservedly in his confidence, should 
be one of the main instigators, and the most 
active maturer of a deeply-laid plot against 
his crown and person, and, at the same timd, not 
only maintain his footing with the usurper, but 
actually make his most secret polidi&s a nieans 
erf promoting his own plans; but varidus cir- 
cumstances, some certainly inteidtional, but by 
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,fyf the. greater part acddentaly had conduced 
.to. place him in such a position, that, rather as 
.f|)e tfx>l of fortune, the mere doer of the work 
laid upon him, than any decided seeker of that 
, .f 9f k^ be had become that he was. 
, ^ Hubert de Bourgh was one of King Henry's 
..fiivorite knights, he was at the same time his 
, bray^t warrior, his truest subject, and his 
...most faithful friend ; and amid the many dis- 
t^'easea and trials, which the good king expe- 
.rienced, whether from treacherous foes or tur- 
bulent subjects, from proud priests or domi- 
neerii^ prelates, or, more especially, from the 
.(jUsobedience and unnatural conduct of his 
sons, the faithful Hubert was his constant 
pouiiaellor and support. Through him too, 
, from his intimacy with the young princes, he 
had often communicated with his rebellious 
jfQqs» when no other channel would have been 
,op^ to him ; and more than once had his per- 
rSuasive influence moderated their violence and 
iTfiifltpr^ th^m to thm duty. On the good 

m2 
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king Hemy^s death, his sucoesaor Richard, 
whose hitter compunctioiis for his honihle iiif 
gratitude to so kind aparaoit afflicted him er^ 
to tears, and caused him to cry out, as his 
parentis dead body Ued at his approach, that 
he was his murderer, seemed to have no feel- 
ing more grateful than that of making what 
retribution he could to the lost, by doubling 
his favours on those objects of his father'^s love 
and esteem still left to him, and the faithful 
De Bourgfa was not an exception to his gepe- 
rodty. 

Known almost from childhood, to whom 
Indeed he was indebted for his first knowledge 
f^ arms, that glory of his life, and by whose 
entreaties he had been spared £rom plunging 
deeper in the guilt of his parricidal treason, 
the generous and warm-hearted Cceur de Lion 
could not but love socx)ngenial a mind, nc^ac- 
'^ knowledge his believed obligations, by unchang- 
ing kindness : Hubert therefore was to Richard, 
what he had been to Henry, and, during his 
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shortened reigD» wa» the depository in which 
his wishes and the secret purposes of his 
heart were locked up. Many were the honours 
that he heaped upon him— more might they 
have been, had Hubert either asked'cnr wished 
them, but De Bourgh was not ambitious, he 
loved his king, as he would a brother; and, 
in assisting to his happiness, found his truest 
satisfaction — a satisfaction far beyond wealth or 
any dignities. 

It was from this reciprocal feeling, that 
those peculiar circumstances had existence, 
that had tended in the sequel to pkce him in 
' the equivocal situation in which he found him- 
self. Richard well knew, both from observation 
and experience, how little his brother John 
cared for any obligation, save what fear ex^ 
torted from him ; and he also saw fit>m' his 
base treachery to himself, how poor a prospect 
awaited the young Duke of Britanny, who as 
well perhaps trom justice, as that his father 
Geoffrey, however dissolute his character, had 
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yet, what John had not— a heart, and was 

therefore preferable to him, had been declared 

* tuii 
his suooesaor. 

He sought therefore to secure for him wh^ 

influence he could among the principal barons, 

\ i> 

, ' .1*. 

obliged the ministers of his government to 
swear fealty to him, and took every public op- 
portunity of speaking of him as their future 
sovereign. But still Richard felt that all this 
meant nothing, that, the bias of his authority 
withdrawn, the lukewarmness of some^ tbe 
insinoerity of others, and the perfidy al John, 
would at once defeat all his so anxious proyi* 
sions; he therefore sought still further to 
strengthen prince Arthur^s succession, and 
counteract the weakness and inexperience of his 

youth, by secretly leaving him a faithful and 

' ' •' »• '' 

prudent protector, as well to preserve him from 

the wilep, as to stimulate exertions to repel the 

open violence, of his foes. Hubert iie Bourgh 

was the individual appointed to this clif&cult 

trust; add with an oath, dncere as his own 
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heart, had he sworn ever to defend the young * 

duke, to watch over him with a father^s care, 

-.•J . '' 

and by every possible and expedient means to 

^ra$erve to him his kingly rights. 

Too soon did that guardianship begin ; the 

noble Richard met a sudden and premature end 

before the walls of Chalons, and long ere the 

'. ■ ' - 
sad news had even readied De Bourgh, was 

the subtle John the acknowledged king of 

England. Hubert indeed neglected not hi& 

trust, and at once asserted Arthur^s rights, but 

he was both staggered, and his zeal at the 

same time paralyzed by the production of king 

• ' • '''.•■' 

Richard'^s will, appointing John his successor : 
for, although he himself knew how base was 
tl)at forged deed^ it was an excuse for the 

r 

dec^tful, the indifferent, and the fearful, to 
decline the hazard of a contest : and he found 
I^mself, without a struggle, obliged to submit 
.to a necessity, that no present means (rould 
overrule. But still Hubert neglected not his 
trust; his young prince was brought to the 
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lasuiper^s court, and there seemed ftttnoonded 
by danger and exposed even to deaths widi no 
friendly hand but his to save him. He had 
not yet relinquished his appointments about 
the court, nor bad John yet irentored to 
remove so old and so tried a friend of Ins 
family; and Hubert, as the only practicable 
means of preserving his oath, and saving his 
lawful sovereign from destruction, was com* 
pelled to a duplicity both foreign to his nature, 
as irksome in its performance. He pretended 
to be satisfied with John's claim to the throne ; 
to forego young ArthurV rights, and be content 
to serve their base usurper, as he had his 
predecessor, as the chamberlain of the house- 
hold. By such sacrifice of his fairer truth, 
he had not only mitigated the pince'^s captivity 
through the opportunities which his situation 
offered him, but in the end had promoted lus 
escape from his doubtful bondage. And be* 
lieving that his pres<ent omdition still traded in 
the best possible manner to the ulterior adU 



v mcHneBtof^fck mrom duty, be had k^won 
tlte Vbemkj nd itill mibmitted to a continaiiKQ^ 
0£ those haraming* duties which his post oomu 
polled Wm to*-Hi(itt submitted to those rbek^ 
trying misgirings of his mind, that tortured 
him with the doubt, whether, even his oath -Md 
that^gieat end to be attained, did actually M* 
cuae the deceit, even to so vile a traitor, of • 
winch he knew himself to be guilty. 
. He had still, though dejected by ill-sueoei^< 
and worn down by his mental doubts, prose, 
culod wiA a firm saod unyielding industiy^^ 
slow, indeed, was its progress— that great par. 
pose for which h^ had sacrificed himself;* he 
had watched for the disaffected, the injured t 
and die wavering, to secure their oo-optration 
in the cause,, and increase the strength of •hii^ -. 
now formidable party $ and when John'^s fi/;kle« 
nees and worthless duplidly, had added '^U 
furdier to the enemies whom his injustice had« 
raised against him, Hubert organized a pbtn 
fo^ an open and simultaneous rising of \he 
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ooofederates, that promised to hurl the coWardl j 
usurper from his throne and place the noble 
Britanny in his stead. 

John, indeed, was aware of the plot, susp^ted 
many, for his soul was all suspicion, and had 
detected more ; but still the wary De Bourgh 
had escaped even the shadow of a doubt,' iTor 

, the dissolute John listened only to the tales 
of his minions, and wanted both energy ^d 

, . discrimination, save by the lowest arts, to gain 
any better information. He shrunk too frbm 
SQ ungrateful truths, where they forced tbem- 

'^ sdves not on his notice, for even when known, he 
had not the courage, where the assassin^s blade 
could not reach, to assert his authority ; and he 
cared not to have his hours of more congenial 
debauchery broken in upon by any threaten- 
ing dangers, so long as the storm did not ac« 
tilally burst upon him. 

r 

« Hubert, therefore, worked steadily on- 

> 

wards, nor (»nitted any means of adding to, 
or condeottng the strength of his party, 
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^^hich.ingeDuity could devise or fortune pre«> 
BOdted. 

The projects of the confederation were at 
^t^ time so far ripened, that a general meeting 
of its leaders had been appointed, as well to con- 
^ cert the plan of the rising as to receive, through 
the French king'^s ambassador, the assurance 
of his unyielding support of his son-inJaw^s 
rights, with the sketch of his intended opera- 
tions in the approaching campaign, by which 
their own movements were in a great measure 
jto be governed. 

The day drew rapidly nigh, and Hubert, 
naturally anxious that every provision should 
be made for it, and no ally lost through the 
want of any exertions of his, had at once gladly 
.embraced the usurper^s embassy as a happy 
incident ; not only giving him a certain leisure 
for his operations, which, otherwise taken, 
would have subjected him to remark, if not 
jBUspicion, but even opening a chance of gain- 
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ing, dvoi^ John^s very injustioe, the auj^fiort 
of the powerful Ramsay. 

Nor did De Bourgfa in my way neglect so 
good an opportonity ; even witih lim haughty 
duke he made no little progteas, and the coun« 
tenance and aasuj^ed support that. the xhany 
others gave him, amply contented his warmest 
wishes. But by one and all there was one eon«> 
dition subjoined, without which, and Hubert 
knew that it was .no unreal need, they could 
not proeeed-«without money^ eren the wnimeet 
were unable to put their moat zealous wishes 

into action ; and no sooner had Hubert advanced 

» . ' -•' 

thus far, and seen the moinentDus importance 
of securing that necessary co-operator, than 
reUnquishing for the time his other purposes, 
he hastened back to Winchester, as well to 
learn how far his young fellow-worker had prcM • 
gressed, «s also to secure, if possible, the 
cordial assistance of Roger the misar, Iwrhose 
aid of itself would satirfy all urgent demands, 
but besides whom, such w|is the then imfo- 
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vetiaked state of tlie country, there waB no 
second chance. 

De Bourgh stcde cautioualy into the city, 
and promptly' making for Master Mallet^ 
haUtatico, had airhred there during its mas^ 
ter's conference with the usurper. And anxious 
to avcnd all loss of timC) and at thesame time 
fearful 4>f being recognised^ did he continue 
in the street; he had demanded to see the 
miser, to apprize him of his immediate return to 
him after his intended interview with Albert ; 
when, learning how matters stood, and where the 
youth was bestowed, he had hid himself behind 
old Deborah^s bed, and, on John^s hurried and 
ireful departure^ had instantly rushed to his 
foster-son's assistance. 

'Albert was still convulsed with fright, and 
the extremity of his anguish had so stiffened 
his arm round the spar that supported him, 
that it was not without difficulty that it was 
loosaied. He lifted him carefully down, and 
speaking to him in accents of pity and tender- 



ABTSVE' •P - BEITAVVr. 



t 

' ■ 



nessy soon aroused him to the reality of his 
ddiveranoe. 

And then came many kind and mutual cod* 
gratulatioDS — ^then came too explanations of the 
past, and accounts of the present, and enopu* 
ragements for the future— and long, and sweet, 
and animatiDg was that conference, as when 
hearts, and hopes, and thoughts, unite in joy* 
ful, fearless confidence. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



*' I am mightily abused — I ihould e*en die with pity ; 
To lee another thus — ^pray do not mock me." 

King Lear. 



Neither De Bourgh nor his companion 
were aware how long they had been thus con- 
versing, when they were suddenly startled by 
alow, deep groan, as of some one in the ex- 
treme of agony. 

^^ Tis poor Master Mallet," exclaimed Al- 
bert, and instantly^ springing to the rude stair- 
case, he hastened to his assistance. 

The poor miser was seated before his desk. 
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wilk hk e|«t fixed Tacanl]^ an the brolnn pan- 
ndf faiB head leined upon his dendied flite^ md 
in Ut tngttiih he had gnawed 14* withered 
bands, imdl Ihe Uood bndsptfaikledhtfrhQeiy: 
beaed, and stained the gfound. Hie stiired 
not at their af^Moach, nor answered Co thek 
andons inquiries after liis hurt^ he seemed. 
sunk in an a£B&^on too deep tax wordsyinifc 
torture too extreme for endurance. De Bourg^ 
lifted up his head to prevent his &rljhtt maim^ 
ing himself; the movement seemed, in some 
degree, to rouse him, and as he gnashed his few 
remaining teeth, as if that agony would have 
fo#eed them from their sockets, amrfii^ groan 
bunt from him, so deep Jind hollow, as if his 
verf soul had then broice'flxmi him : he started 
&Mtt Ms bended posture, and smote hi» fists 
on the desk with such a blow'^^rage, and no 
natural stneogth of his had dmctttk4t«<^tliasit» 
feeble boards shivered with the shock, and his 
hands trembled for the very acuteness of fteatu 
. ^ Oh, curse him F^the^soiMiff^struggkd* for 
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uCUraaci^-aftif his rage ivcre dmcMt diolihig 
hin, ind: he qiolce them in so deep and Mpuk 
dmdf a time, tUftt they fell almost as shuddem 
lag hmmr on the ears of his lislener^*-^* CM^ 
ouTse 'that lielliah monster ! If there be a torw* 
meat in this trorid, such as devils fed, nu^ it* 
be his sweetest cup ; and if in hdl there baaa 
agony, at whose very thought demons tremUo^ 
oh^ may that agony for ever tortuve him, apd 
eternity but add to its endurance T Exhausted, 
by the violsnoe of the effort, he sunk down, and 
but for Hobert^s support, would have fallen Ujt 
the ground. 

Albert was horrified by so terrible impreca- 
tion ; even De Bourgh withstood not an influ«* 
enoe which, perhaps as much from the manner 
of its utterance, as the curse itself, was so dread* 
AiUy exciting ; nor was it until after a pause ci 
several mii|Otes, that he sought to cheer the old 
roan from his abject abasement to a better 
feding. 

Come, oome, good Roger,^ at the same 
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tkm flacuig him nore vpiaght «hi bis-.s^a^. 
*^ giiiro not ^ay to this imMJn^w ^ despise, tbf^ ^^ 
probate, even as tbou hatest him ; le^pot^ai^i^ 
80 vile peqilex thee thua."^ 

*^ Huben,"^ replied the old mim,.ii^j.^off|e; 
slill trembling with ill-supprefifled ei¥K>t^9i^ 
^ the monster struck me-*spuraed me/^i^h J?j^ 
tofOiT^^e paused, and looked implovi]:\g}3i^ 
iip^**< as a dog, did he spurn me, •^ub£|l;t'*'•^ 
he burst into a flood of tears, and as the bitt(^^ 
dnips oonrsed down his pale cbeeksa sQbl>e4 
out, << I had not strength to tear the wretch to 
pieces, and there was no dagger in my haod^^-^ 
he shook his bleeding fist with deadliest ni^aPr 
ing, as quickly drying up his teiurs, he ^ded, 
in a firmer tooey— <^ or I had struck tjhe^fcpit)^ 
to the gDQund/' i t> 

^^ Beshrew me, and rightly hadst thou s^v.^ 
him, good Boger,^ rejoined D^ Boy^b^ as 
soon as he saw that he had ceaw^ fPflM^ngf 
<^ and thereby saved some generous souls a 
world of labpur-— but cheer up, my fri^^r.^i>d 



let Hot his iveaimeiit thaft Make the» 'vrtelclMcU 
^tfe only what thousands have had to endive 
fttm the same hands.^ 

^* I have heard, good Hubert,^ relinked the 
did man without seeming to notice his sug- 
g^on, a grin of savage delight quickly chat* 
ing away his porevious tears— *< I have heard 
that revenge is sweet — that to the spumed flud 
injured wretdi^^tis aa a new existence : sudi mi 
^sdiftence shall now be mine ; and oh f if my 
feeble hand can reach this ruthless viUain,-^ I 
lian' mar 'one of his scbMnea, orevcnaMat lo 
blight one single prospect on which his soul de* 
pendis, I will be content.^ 

^< Oo to, good Master Mallet,^ quidcly repli* 
ed De Bourgfa, « why rest thyself with so 
small a limit of revenge, when thou mayest 
'secure its highest consummation ?^ 
" ^< HafP impatiendy demanded the miser, 
«* -what meanest thou ?" 

''Suppose there could be found away to 
mar his dearest schemes, to blight his every 
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nay, to hurl the feH usurper fixon 
hb- tfirane, and, if not destrof Mm, Gbtrngn 
him to a bondage worse than desAM-^w 
vmikkst thou feeeive it ?^ 

<* As salvation, Hubert, as a tninspM too 
gvsat for words— 4dread7 do I see it^^-already 
does the li^ break upon the darkness 6f my 
soni, and cheer it into noon-day gladness. Ah f 
ah !^-the glorious consuniniation-*4h^ exalting 
niptutel ah ! ah ! and shall the tyrant itadeed 
fcdiitP**^his voice suddenly feU to a hoarse 
mnttiflring, as he added, <^ then tremble, thou 
nioBStn, fior retribution hangs over thee f ^ 

*' Ay i now this is as it should be,^ exclaim- 
ed De Bourgh, << nor needest thou fear our 
completing thy desires : meet but our necessity, 
good Roger, with thy ample means, and doubt 
not cur turning thy help to good account.^ 

<' And thou shalt have it, good Hubert«~to 
the last groat is it thine^*^-— he paused for a mo- 
menta— ^^ on one condition — ^ 

" Name it-— our prince's word—the—^"- 
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Tii x^dkmy good fiither^"' intanipta^ 
AJbsf^ '.^44ire«d; does Master Mallet kaent 
all oeedfiil ooiiditionB.^ 

^< Then speak thy wish, good Boger»-^«« 
list but to perform it^ 

, Tb^ iniaer's lips curled irith bittemess^ Ua 
eyes QMnrUed ndth anticipated revenge, and tb^ 
blqod wairtlftd to bis sallow face with nmeoroiD' 
eac/cifeiaeyit, as be replied---- - I' 

*^ Wh^ the wretch lies at the gate of deatii» 
and his epward floul shrieks with fearful hartwK 
— <ir wbdi in Miigmng imprisonment bb nging 
madness m4kei| him dash himself on the gnnQd* 
for the t^menjb of his disappointment«*^hen 
such a tiivie shall arrive, and his haorowed ioiil 
can hear pa othfr torment, then whisper iliint 
ear». .\^^ ifii JEioger Mallet's doing^*-it Ibsw 
been his.l^p.|bat has brought thee to tUs'4«i^ 
but4y:pa!iaei me .this,, and I am yours.*^ 

.^M^o^ |ril]yi||gly do I promise it,^ excktmedt 
De Bourgh, with eagerness, ^^ and most s^iobbir 
too shall it be performed. But time prases, 
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food'Roger^ our plans deoMoad an. almost in- 
ataat akU^wiU thy dalerminalioii ifaaet our 
wants?'" 

*< Evai so, Hubert, thou knowest ai^ wdl, 
thou hast my word.^ 

*' Tis enough— when may we expect thy 
aid?- 

'^Rather, when dost thou require it, I^- 
bertP- 

*< In seven days frcMn this at the farthest; or 
our operations flag.^ 

<* That they shall not, brave De Bouigfa, 
eir^Hi sooner shall a part be ready-^but one 
thing more — amongst thy arrangementa 4liere 
is one care I must bespeak for myself: this 
day^s events have betrayed my rett«at, ahd 
dianged my late security into more than bassard. 
I am now too a marked man, and the greedy 
murderer will not forget me. I must then 
look to have a safe protection with thy friends, 
until a better power be established ; atld that 
thou must provide.*" 
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: ^^ With deHglU, my good old friendy"^ re- 
journed Pe Boiurgh, with ready warmdi, ^^ come 
with us now, and at once place thyself beyond 

.)iift ruthless power."" 

<< Stay, good Hubert, there is no need for 

w mch btf^te as that, nor, indeed, will my ar- 
rangements permit it. I know the man wdl, 
Jl ^hall see him in submission ere I behold him 
in anger ; then, when I have spumed his royal 
condescension and soothed my tortured soul 
by trampling on his offers, still there will be 
ample space to secure my retreat.^ 

^^ Trust not to any chance, good Master 

-Mallet,'^ intreated Albert, who plamly saw in 

Johnls secret exclamation, an evea more ruth- 

.]£ss treatment of the old man, <^ but speed 

thee at once : thou knowest the heartless wretch 

,,w|th whom thou hast to deal, and that his 
imielty is, perhaps, only equalled by hi^ cun- 
fiuiig; let us then persuade thee to secure thy 

•..liafety whilst thou canst.^ 

^^ No, no,^ hurriedly returned the old man. 
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^* it eamiol be,^— lie looked cautiGuily round — 
** tbav aie other things to be provided &r, 
the safety of whieh is as dear as life. No» 
leave me to myself— on die seUght day come 
to me again; then all shall be prepared* and Ro- 
ger Mallet will trust himself and all that is 
dear to him to your keeping; — ^for the present, 
kaTeme.^ 

^ I like it not, good Roger," returned De 
Bourgfa, still hesitating to go, ^' I would much 
rather thou would^st listen to my son^s sugges- 
tions ; I cannot think thee safe here now.^ 

<< Here /" repeated the miser, ^^ I said not I 
should be here, Hubert ; I shall have far and 
wide to traverse ere that day arrives. Let it 
content thee that I shall then await thee as I 
have promised, and that I shall be fully pro- 
pared.^ 

^<If thou wilt so have it, good Roger,!' 
replied De Bourgh, turning to leave the room, 
^' we must e^en submit— till that day thai, 
farewell.'' 



ABTHbk OF BBITANKY. 265 

"And thou, young man,^ continued the 
Hiifler, beckoning to' Albert to remain ; *' what 
tbtA haftt'setti,*^ be whispered^ << beware thou 
b r c B t h est not to moil^ ears — remember lliy 

''I shall, nood Mastar Mallet,'' returned 
Alh^t, addio^ with grateful emotion, << and 
thy deliyerance <^ me from certain destructioii ^ 
thjiit too I shall repo^mber. But do not slight 
my caution, Master Mallet; believe me, danger 
surrounds thee here; let it not reach thee 
through imy needless delay, but let my poor 
voice warn thee in time, imd save thee from 
further cruelty."** 

I%e old man gazed earnestly in his face, his 
aged eyes filled with tears, and in a faltering 
voice he inquired, 

^^ And wh^efore, young man, shouldst thou 
care to save me? why concern thyself for 
aug^t ao wretdbed as poor Roger MaUet ? 
Thou lod^eat upon my aged locks, as if thou 
wouldfit not that ti)ey diould be spumed and 
insulted — Heaven thank thee, young Sir, for 
thy kind sympathy— -sad and many have, in- 
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deed, been my years, for they have known none 
of the tender charities of life that make it 
* valuable, and one irresistible passion hath made 
tliem cheerless and desolate. I have wealth, 
indeed. Master De Bourgh — I could roll in 
riches, and build my house with gold — ^nay, 
even kings court my aid, and kingdoms totter 
at my bidding ; but all this is nothing, there 
is in it no happiness to its miserable possessor ; 
fear, jealousy, and suspicion, are the sum of 
my existence, and in the whole wide world I 
knew not**— his voice suddenly fell — "that there 
was one heart that could have felt even pity 
for so despicable a being. I have known ha- 
tred, contempt, scorn, — insults and revilings 
have been heaped upon me, and persecution has 
not spared her cruel hand ; but one generous 
emotion, even from the hundreds I have assisted, 
I have not known— 'twas far too good, too 
gracious for the niggardly, the heartless miser, — 
disdain and hate his fitter desert. And yet I 
have a heart, a heart that has felt their cruelty, 
that can feel the stranger sympathy, that doesy 
young man, feel the compassionating pity that 
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generates thy concern for me— and from my 
iMul do I thank thee.^ 

The struggle had been too long endured>' 
his feelings could no longer be restrained, and 
ashamed of his weakness, he motioned Al- 
bert to withdraw, as the bitter rush of grief 
burst from him. 

De Bourgh was impatiently waiting Albert^s 
rejoining him, as, his purposes thus so favour- 
ably secured, he had determined at once to 
withdraw from the city, before any fortuitous 
event betrayed his presence there ; and he de- 
sired some further conference with his young 
friend ere they were again separated. 

A few words explained to him the cause of 
the youth^s detention, and then briefly detail- 
ing to him the principal objects that would 
demand his attention during his absence, and 
reminding him of his own intended operations, 
he affectionately encouraged Albert to renewed 
caution and perseverance, and again parted 
from him. 

Albert felt greatly this so hastily renewed 
sepu*ation ; agitated as his spirits still were by 

n2 
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the eyoiing^s evaits, and increased as seemed 
the array of dangers that beset his enterprise^ 
by the late exhibiti<» of the brutal cnidty of 
his arch enemy, it appeared to him^ that this 
short interview but reminded him, how much, 
amid threatening perils, De Bouigh'^s protect- 
ing guidance and friendly aid were wanted, 
and, in jdace of comfort^ was but the source of 
tantalising regret But he had now come too 
far to hesitate, or even to desire to escape any 
hazards which the further perfecting of his 
designs demanded from him ; nor was theace 
indeed opportunity for any retrogressive 
thoughts ; extreme and instant were the exer- 
tions claimed at his hands«->"peculiar too as im- 
portant; and repressing the very sigh that 
stru^led in his breast, he quickened his steps, 
If possible to regain the royal residence, ere 
his prolonged abs^ice had been noticed. 

He passed the gates without observntioii, 
and was even now congratulating himself on 
his believed good fortune, when he felt his 
sleeve suddenly pulled from behind. He turned 
round with surprise, for he was. not aware 
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that any one was near him. Hid within one of 
the window recesses in the gallery along which 
he was hastening, stood the sayar of sayings, 
his attitude that of caution, his countenance 
marked with extreme anxiety ; he put up his 
finger to his lips to betoken silence, and then 
whispering in his ear— 

•* To the queen, young Sir, to the queen — 
let not aught delay thee,^ passed noiselessly 
firom him, and the next instant disappeared 
through the casement. 

So quick was his movement, and so abrupt 
die whole scene of his appearance, that Albert 
would almost have doubted its reality, but 
that the strange caution still sounded in his 
ears and affected him with perplexing wonder. 

But he trifled not with the warning, and 
hastily adjusting his dress, at once sought the 
queen^s chamber. 

As however he was crossing the hall to the 
state gallery, young Laci accosted him with 
much more courtesy than was wont with hjm ; 
at the same time planting himself so directly in 
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his way, that he could not, without offence, 
avoid stopping. 

<« Ah ! De Bourgh is that you, at last T 
exclaimed the youth ; ^^ I know not how long 
we have been waiting for you.^ 

<* I am sorry to hear it,^' returned Albert, 
with cool indifference; *^for at present I am 
espedally engaged,^ and he moved a step 
forward, as if he would have passed on. 

*^ Nay, De Bourgh,^ continued Laci, by no 
means daunted by his evident wish to escape 
him ; ^* do not be so churlish ; for this once, 
at least, pray join our party — you know you 
promised that you would.^ 

This was true enough, for Albext, fearful 
that his unvarying reserve might be productive 
of mischief through the jealousy and spite of 
his young colleagues, had resolved to forego 
some Uttle of his own wishes, and join them 
occasionally in their pastimes : attempting not 
therefore to deny the claim, he merely begged 
its delay. 

^^ And so I will, Laci, bqt I cannot now--*- 
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indeed I cannot; I am obliged this moment to 
see the queen.** 

'^ The queen! indeed,** exclaimed the youths 
with much apparent surprise; *^her majesty 
has ordered no one to disturb her this evening ; 
so if that is all, you may e*en make yourself 
perfectly at ease.** 

^' And yet I cannot, Laci,** returned Albert, 
** without learning her grace*s pleasure, either 
from herself or one of her ladies.** 

^^ I hope, De Bourgh,** inquired Laci, with 
no slight hauteur, ^' I am not to understand 
that you doubt my word ?** 

" Why — ^not exactly," — Albert spoke care* 
lessly — ^* but most certainly I shall not, for 
the sake of your assertion, omit doing that 1 
believe to be my duty ; so let me pass." 

His obstinacy seemed too much for Laci's en- 
durance ; his real feeling at once betrayed itself^ 

" Duty, indeed ! some talk loudly about duty, 
when it means little besides talk ; and that duty 
is not half so well performed, as by others who 
lalk less.** 

Albert felt the necessity of shewing a propejr 
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spirit, aware that any failing, or even suspected 
failing there, would bring upon him a cabal, 
which he could not meet ; advancing therefore 
boldly up to the youth, and assuming an atti^ 
tude of defiance, he warmly demanded, 

** What mean you, sirrah ? is that an intended 
insult r 

** What if I should say, yes ?^ retorted Laci, 
meeting his antagonists menace with an attitude 
of at least equal valour. 

Now Albert had many considerations to per^ 
plex his next movement : he had by no means 
intended by his warlike position actually to 
bring on hostilities, the mere daunting of his 
foe by the aspect of battle being its entire 
object, although from Laci^s retort it would 
seem, that if he was not really dared to the slU 
tack, he most certainly had failed to secure his 
object ; the question, therefore, for his decision 
was, whether to try his strength or beat a 
retreat. 

Against the first proceeding, there were many 
and excellent objections almost needless to par- 
ticulariae-^the place^^their mutual condition — 
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Phaedrus' caution «»-and lome too as .good more 
personal reasons: the second plan seemed on 
erery account the preferable, having in its 
favour, its more easy accomplishment "^-th^ less 
hazard of its result, or interrupticm to his 
purposed interview^ and nothing against it, 
but the mere chance of being thought to have 
more shew of fight than its actual doing. 

After therefore a few moments of sucb pru^ 
dent deliberation, Albert turned proudly on his 
heel, and in reply to the young man^s demand, 
sarcastically observed— 

<^ Laci, I were indeed a dolt to let a mere 
testy humour from thee thwart a purpose of so 
much higher value ; but for that, I had taught 
thee an useful lesson.^^ 

<^ Thou teach me indeed !^^ returned the 
youth, with even greater insolence ; but Albert 
had already brushed past him, nor stayed to 
notice his exclamation : nor did even Uie ques* 
tionable addition — questionable as to the inten- 
tion of its reaching him — " thou woman's boy I'" 
arrest his hurrying step, for he was now at so 
great a distance from Laci , that it could scarcely 

N 3 
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be tbought that he could hear the insult ; and 
as it both better secured his anxious purpose, 
and as well answered his estimate of their rela- 
tive prowess not to hear it — ^for his antago- 
nist was a strong athletic youth, aod far above 
a match for him*- he e^en heard it not, as any 
one would have judged from appearances, nor 
paused he again, until he had arrived at the 
queen^s apartments 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



*' 'Twas pretty, though a plague^ 
To see him every hour ! to sit and draw 
His arched biows, his hawking eye^ his curiS) 
In our heart's table ; heart too ca{»able 
Of every line and trick of his sweet &vour.** 

AITs weU thai ends weiL 



The many opportunities which the royal 
Isabella'^s preference for Albert afforded him of 
studying her gentle character, had tended, as 
has already been said, to a high estimation of 
her virtues, and pity for the spl^idid misery 
that was so evidently her lot ; while the kind re- 
gard wherewith she honoured him, was returned 
with an attachment as sincere and ardent as 
their relative conditions permitted. 

But those same opportunities had also a fur- 
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ther consequence ; they introduced him to her 
majesty'^s maids of honour, then more especially 
in waiting upcm her highness, the Ladies The- 
rdse St. Vere, and Maud Howard, than whom, 
perhaps, though equally interesting, no two 
characters could have been more dissimilar. 
TherSse was all life and spirits, Maud all soul 
and deepest feeling — ^feeling too deep for gaiety, 
or even the careless sallies of the other. The- 
rese laughed herself into her mistress^ favour ; 
it was the irresistible intelligence of Maude's look 
that struck to her heart. The cheerful humour 
of the one often wiled away a sigh from the 
royal breast ; but the deep sensibility of the 
other was always gIratefuL Therese, indeed, 
scarcely ever looked sad ; Maud scarcely ever 
smiled ; and when she did, the more congenial 
sigh followed so quickly in its steps, that it 
almost seemed to mock the unwonted stranger^ 
Their very beauty— for it would have been 
churlish to say that both were not beautiful—^ 
invidious to make a preference between them 
— was as distinct as their characters. The light 
blue eye of the one, her flaxen hair, and pellu- 
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cid skill) and the dimpled cheek, as if nadve 
joy had marked it with his signet, and the nim- 
ble step that tripped lightly and memly along 
— 4II said that she was Mirth and Oladness^ 
daughter ; while the dark piercing eye of the 
other, her black raven hair, and the lines of 
thought and feeling that marked her rich yet 
dark complexion, and more especially the slow 
pensive step that was her wonted gait, declared 
that deep and solitary musings, and the souFs 
intensest purposes, were to her as pleasure and 
highest gratification. 

It might, perhaps, be that some kindred 
feeling in IsabeUa^s mind-^some sad and hope- 
less regret, or some corroding sorrow, had knit 
her soul to this child of melancholy, and bound 
her to her in the sweet bonds of sympathy. 
Nor was such an influence oonlBned to the r03ral 
bosom : Albert, too, felt some such tender feel- 
ing ; and while he almost shrunk from the wit 
and livdiness of the laughing Ther^se, his 
heart sought, with eager pleasure, the pensive 
breathings of Maudes quick sensibility. 

There was, too, between them one topic of 
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mutual, though widely originated interest, 
which drew them still more closely together, 
and was to them, it might be, in place of other 
regard. 

Near to the royal per^n, the melancholy, si« 
lent companion of all but her state, there was 
an object whose very glance was sadness, her 
absent, cheerless air — despondency, and her 
sigh-desolation. It was the princess Eleanor, 
the niece of the king, the sister of the young 
Duke of Britanny. She had not yet attained 
to the full maturity of womanhood, and yet to 
behold her, it seemed as if an age of misery had 
been her portion. Oh ! fair and lovely was she 
to look upon, and her princely gait such as 
royal majesty might be proud to boast of — but 
alas ! some withering grief had marred her 
better creation, and her soul was dark as mid- 
night gloom. 

Sudden, indeed, had been the awful bereave- 
ment. In earlier life the princess was both 
strong in mind, and her quick intellect had pro- 
mised the highest attainments; but a blight 
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had come over that young existence, and with* 
ered it to this useless nothing. 

Cruelty, the ingenious device of a heartless 
tyrant for her hoped-fcn: destruction, had torn 
her from her beloved parent, and consigned her 
to strange and unfriendly tutelage ; the blow 
seemed too severely blighting — suddenly did 
she droop— despondency seemed her existence, 
and too soon a dark and hopeless wretchedness 
her only prospect. 

The tyrant had either repented him of his 
ruthless barbarity, or having now no apprehen- 
sion of her further troubling him, had relin- 
quished his earlier purposes; and believing 
that her known residence in his court— -few, 
indeed, were aware of, or even suspected her 
actual condition — might tend to his advantage, 
and in some degree counteract her brother^s 
open attempts, had carried her with him where- 
ever the court moved, and had required her to 
be the constant companion of the queen^s hours 
of retirement. 

It wanted little to gain the gentle Isabella's 
concurrence: the poor Eleanor, indeed, trou- 
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Ued her not^ nor was die a tie either upon her 
amusements or her conversations, and as she sat 
by her, mute and motionless, she aknost forgot 
that she was there, nor repressed any the most 
secret observations even to the king himself, by 
reason of her presence ; so that, lost as was the 
princess to herself, she was even a greater blank 
to all around her. Such was the damsel of 
Britanny— bom almost to a throne— haow, the 
pitying soul shuddered to think how desolate 
her desolation. 

But beyond this general interest, which all 
who beheld her could not fail to feel for so sad a 
wreck of nature^s perfectness, Albert seemed to 
have a far intenser anxiety about all that con- 
cerned her ; and endless were his inquiries into 
her history, aud more especially as to the pro- 
gress of her sad calamity. 

Satisfactory, however, as was the informa- 
tion which Maud Howard was both compe- 
tent to give, and also did time after time re- 
tail to him with scrupulous minuteness, and 
ddightful as were such conferences, they were 
not altogetho*, «t least on Albert^s side, with- 
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out perplexing solicitude ; it was, indeed, unth 
real regret and sorrow that he observed a con- 
sequence of their frequent communings, such 
as he had not dreamt of, and which for a time 
he eagerly sought to persuade himself was 
naught but a fancy as unreal as the idlest 
phantasy. 

But soon was that first suspicion beyond 
doubt, and the fixed and tender glances that 
he so oft detected, and the brighter looks that 
lighted up on his appearance, and the almost 
rapture wherewith she hung upon his words, 
too soon convinced him that he was beloved, 
that the pensive maiden had given her soul, 
even with all that extreme of ardour wherewith 
every emotion was felt, to one sad, hopeless 
passion. He little, indeed, thought to have 
met with such a perplexity as this, but it was 
only one more difficulty in his difficult path, 
and he submitted. 

To arrest the incipient feeling ere its in« 
fancy had passed into a maturer strength, and 
at once destroy the very germ of promise, was 
his instant resolution. Perhaps a studied air of 
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indifference and avoidance would have been 
his readiest course, but for this object of mu« 
tual, and so deep interest, that compelled their 
continued intercourse, and that it was so un« 
gracious to his feelings ; Albert, therefore, as a 
kinder mean, determined at <xice to declare the 
truth, and acknowledge that his hearths fond 
vows were devoted to another. 

In pursuance of such firm intention, Albert 
sedulously sought a suitable opportunity of 
explaining himself; and though pity for the 
pain he was about to give to so fair a creature, 
and grief that to one so much esteemed, he 
should be the unhappy cause of so great dis- 
appointment and dejection, depressed his own 
heart when he thought of it, and pleaded 
hardly if but for a short pause in its perform* 
ance, he still held by his purpose, nor swerved 
even in thought from that his believed duty. 

Perhaps, indeed, the object of his so earnest 
solicitude already guessed the miserable fate 
that awaited her ; for quick as were her feeU 
ings, her penetration was not less so, and in his 
averted eye, and the looks that answered not 
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her^s with any reciprocal emotion, and in the 
calm composure of his manner, she read a 
truth that was the death of her every hope. 

Then, indeed, did she sigh — ^far bitterer then 
became that throe of sadness that ever op« 
pressed her, and the dark pensive stream of her 
thoughts fell deeper into the gloomy courses of 
despondency. But still it was a despondency 
not altogether without hope, a thousand impro- 
bable chances seemed to buoy her ardent mind 
above despair, and she still clung to the hope 
of a better feeling— though it was as the striig^ 
gling effort of a drowning wretch, who catches 
hold of the merest straw to save himself from 
destruction, that she supported herself; for 
she felt that a far more ruthless destruction 
than bis rushed upon her, and as long as 
one effort, though even madder than his was 
left, the intensity of her feelings sprang to 
attempt it. 

As might be well imagined, the great increase 
of sadness which resulted from such a state 
of feeling, could not fail materially to depress 
her spirits, and at the same time cause it to 
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be obierved by so kind and pitying a mistress, 
as the gentk Isabelbu 

The qaeeo first rallied her, but she sood 
fMtiid that it was too extreme an emotion for 
any bantering, and an anxious solicitude took 
place of her lighter feeling ; she sought her 
confidence, and though her maiden modesty, 
and the almost hopeless passion to wfaidi she had 
sacrificed herself, forbade the blushing Maud 
to satisfy her royal friend, her secret, almost 
unconscious glances that she detected, soon 
satisfied so earnest an observer of the actual 
fiict. 

Isabella loved the pensive maiden— «s much 
for her worth, as her congenial mind did she 
love her ; she determined to tax her with her 
suspicion, and, admitted to be correct, to use 
her utmost influence to promote her happiness, 
the relative condition of the young people offer<- 
ing no impediment to her design : and it was 
on the very evening of Albert^s visit and de- 
tention at Roger Mallet^s, that taking advan- 
tage of their being alone, (the poor Eleanor, 
who sat near them in her wonted abstraction. 
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being no bar even to the feeling of their |»i* 
vacy,) she began to put her resolution into 
{Hractice. . 

'* Maud, poor soul P she continued^ in allu- 
sion to some previous observation of the dam- 
seU ^* thou answerest not with thy usual eaaesrgj ; 
sad as is thy best liveliness, thy present tones 
sound even sadder than thy worst melancholy^- 
art thou ailing, child ?^ 

<^ No, Madam,^ — ^the maiden attempted to 
smile-— ^* wheref<»e should your grace so ima* 
gine ? My lady knows that with her humble 
friend, melancholy is as a beloved sister, mirth 
idmost an unwished for stranger.^' 

<< Thy friend^ Maud, does indeed so know 
thy disposition; wherefwe shouldst thou by 
that ungracious humility remind me of my 
hi^ estate, as if Isabella alone, of all hej^ sex 
around her, is to be debarred the privil^;e of 
bang loved, and her assured affection were 
almost doubted its sincerity;?^ 

<< Pardon me, dearest lady ; were I the 
merest wretch that sports with kindness^ and 
tramples under foot the highest obligations as 
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worthless nothings, believe me, I could not, 
even then, fail to feel the many and undeserved 
kindnesses wherewith my royal mistress has 
honoured me.*" 

** Rather say the love she has given thee, 
Maud : with thee, at least, let me put off royalty, 
and know nought but native feeling and the 
hearths true emotions ; every where else, child, 
I find enough of empty state and hollow cere- 
mony — ^let me not be a mark too high for love, 
lest it add another to the wretchedness where- 
with majesty afflicts me, and I the more bitterly 
curse its splendid misery.^ 

" My dearest mistress, indeed, indeed, I love 
you, sincerely as the true heart can know affec- 
tion, and with that heart's most devoted friend- 
ship.'' 

*^I believe thee, girl, I do know that tbou 
givest not thy heart at any time in any limit 
of affection, and I will not doubt thy words, 
for they are far too grateful to me — ^would that 
all thy warm affections, Maud, were as well 
returned as this thy love for me.'* 

The maiden blushed, and some conscious 
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feeling kept her mute ; the queen, however, 
took no notice of her confusion, but with appa- 
rent indifference shortly added — 

^< My young page De Bourgh seems to tire 
of his duty to us.^ Maud was eveh more con- 
fused. <* I fear, Maud, that like the rest of his 
sex, he is spoiled by over-indulgence ; thinkest 
thou not that I should curtail my favour to- 
wards the youth ?^ 

<^ He means not inattention, dear Madam,^-' 
the maiden spoke in a disordered tone, — ^^ your 
highness has not a more loyal heart about you.*" 

^^ Sayest thou so, girl ? thou makest, indeed, 
a bold assertion, though I fear with little proof ; 
nay, nay, Maud, I yield not my own opinion 
on so slender foundation ; depend upon it, his 
heart is not sincere towards us.*" 

^^ As sincere, dearest lady, as your ^wn 
would wish it,"^— the maiden spoke with anima- 
tion, — ^* I can answer for De Bourgh, that the 
welfare of the royal Isabella is as dear as his 
own, and as dearly sought after .^ 

<^ Thou canst answer, Maud ! Methinks 
thou art taking a responsibility upon thyself. 
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•Qch as ODe so young and so artless should not 
do. Thou blushest^ child — htijl mayhap thou 
hast a better authcnity for thine assurance than 
I gave thee credit for — ^is it e'en so, simpleton ? 
Nay, I force no unwilling confidence.^ 

** I have nothing, dear lady— jndeed, I have 
nothing to confide.^ 

<< Nay, my sweet Maud, seek not to deceive 
me, or if thou wilt persist in so miserable aa 
attempt, let not your lodes thus deny the asser- 
tion of your lips ; believe me, I would rather 
trust one sin^^ look from those tell-tale eyes, 
than ten thousand <^ thy strongest denials; 
and diey say guilty — so plainly do they say it, 
that I cannot value thy words.^ 

Then your grace must decide as it pleases 
you. 

^l Nay, d^ar girl, look not thus offended. I 
ask not your confidence from any idle motive, 
but from an anxious wish for your welfare; 
believe me I know enough ot wronged affec- 
tions—how I have suffered, oh, how bitterly^ 
bow despairihgly I have si:^ ered from that con- 
suming sorrow-— witness my faded lopks, and 
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the sad melancholy that has taken place of my 
maiden sprightliness. I would spare thee, poor 
child, from so ruthless an anguish — I would 
save thy young heart from a misery to which 
death is as elysium. If, therefore, thou wantest 
a friendly breast in the which to pour thy com- 
plaints—for too surely in thine altered looks do 
I discern that thy fond hopes have but small 
promise to comfort thee-— or my best influence 
can in any way remove the difficulties in thy 
path, confide in me— even widi thy whole heart, 
trust to me : if otherwise, and I can neither 
comfort nor assist thee, let the subject be for 
ever a forbidden one."^ 

<* Dearest lady,^ passionately exclaimed 
Maud, ^< your goodness overpowers me. I 
know not how to answer you;^ and as she 
spoke, ^twas in vain that she sought to conceal 
her tears. 

The queen kissed her, tenderly comforting 
her drooping spirits with kindest encourage- 
ment :— 

^* Cheer up, my love, cheer up, thou speak- 
est to one who can both feel for thee, and will 

VOL. I. o 
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well and patiently listen to thy tale ; for alas ! 
Maud, thy friend once loved, even as fond, ador- 
ing maidens love, and**-'* she forced back a 
tear,-— ^< but it matters not now, that^-and with 
it, every happiness, is past. . Speak on, thai, 
my child, nor let a fear perplex thee^^thou 
lovest this youth P"' 

" To my sorrow^ dear Madam," — rthe mai- 
den*s voice was scarcely audible**^^* I do."*^ 

<< Wherefore to thy sorrow, child? De 
Bouigh is well and nobly bom, and despite my 
anger, is worthy thy choice — ^he cannot be un-< 
kiod to thee, Maud ?^ 

<< Oh! no, no,^ hurriedly answered the maiden, 
** he is too kind, as too noble — for my peace."*' 

<^ Then why this dejection, girl? has any 
wayward humour interrupted your good under* 
fiftanding?'' 

<< There never was any understanding. Ma- 

dm" 
« What ? dost thou think to tell me that 

the youth knows not thy fond preference ? Nay, 

even iAs^sibility , Ml^ud, could not be blind to 

thy sweet chftrms, and Pe Boiirgh's hes^rt is 
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cast in none so stubborn a mould — ^young as he 
is in lovers mysteries, he must know it, child^^ 
and can it be possible that he does not return 
it ? Say, dearest girl, wherefore thy depression, 
for my penetration fails to discover its cause ?^ 

*^ Alas, dear lady, I have madly cherished 
my fatal passion even against hope. Its com* 
mencement was without foundation — ^its pro- 
gress without encouragement — and its maturity 
has ripened even in the midst of cheerless clouds 
and winter's keenest snows."*^ 

^' I cannot believe it, dear Maud ; thy anxious 
wishes have deceived thee.^ 
' The maiden shook her head ; ^' In his cold, 
unmoved demeanour, in his calm, averted eye, 
and the studied indi£Ference wherewith he ever 
greets me, even in the midst of kindest atten- 
tions, I read the certain truth, that no warmer 
feeling than friendship can ever have exist- 
tnce.'' 

<^ And is it for this, poor chUd,'" quickly de- 
manded the queen, with a compassionating sniile, 
<< that thou yieldest thyself to such upchanging 
sorrow — ^hast thou no other foundation for thy 

o3 
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team than these thy simple fancies ? nay, then 
indeed cheer up, ai^d trust to thy friend even 
as thou lovest me, to secure thee a better com- 
fort.'' 

<< Nay, dearest lady, indeed it cannot be — 
you must not betray your poor friend. De 
Bourgh would hate — detest me.'^ 

<* Calm thy fears, poor child, nor trouble thy- 
self for aught that my zeal shall dictate. Be- 
lieve me, Maud, discretion shall go along with 
me, and the tenderest regard for maiden feel- 
ing, which one, who so esteems that best orna- 
ment of her sex, can never overlook, shall alone 
direct me. But do thou cheer up— let smiles 
and sunshine drive away these murky clouds, 
and the serene sky of tranquillity dawn upon 
the morning of joy that awaits thee.'" 

<< Joy, dearest Madam, await me ? alas, no — 
in my gloomy horoscope, a feeling so pleasure- 
able as that had no existence ; but still I will 
not be obstinate in my sadness, nor return so 
kind solicitude with ungracious inattention ; at 
least my generous mistress shall not have to 
4ftll me ungrateful.*" 
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<< And so, my sweet Maud, amply repay her 
extremes! solicitude/^ 

At this moment the door of the apartment 
was rudely opened, and the king broke sud- 
denly on their conference; anger and rage 
frowned upon his countenance, and changed its 
wonted favour into almost shuddering repulsive- 
ness— shuddering, indeed, to those who lived 
within its influence — to the gentle Isabella, 
£ven to agony. She essayed to speak, and by 
her words of peace to soothe the troubled war 
of passion that rioted within him; but the 
words died upon her lips. 

John paced several times across the apart- 
ment in uneasy silence, ere in a harsh, impa- 
tient voice, he demanded of the queen : — 

'< Pray, Madam, where is thy minion, De 
Bourgh, this evening ?^ 

*^ Minion !^ interjected the indignant Maud. 

^< My lord,^ returned the queen, with much 
meekness, ^' indeed, I know not." 

■" Ah f^ quickly exclaimed her consort, " is 
he again rambling ? By 6od*s teeth, it looks 
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not wdl^-fiiioe when has the youth absented 
himself?" 

**^is certainly some hours, my lord; but 
we have needed not his servic es ■ - m ayhap he 
may only be at his pastimes with the rest of his 
young companions.^ 

<* Indeed, most royal lady P— John spoke with 
a bitterness that the more deeply alarmed the 
queen— *^ but, despite so bland an apologist, I 
doubt the fact Let him, however, be sent 
for, and if not in the way, mark the moment 
of his return, and let me be advised on\ ; I 
have my reasons.*" 

<< Your majesty shall be obeyed,^ replied 
Isabella, in an agitated voice ; *^ I am i^orry, 
my lord, that my page should have in any way 
incurred your anger ; but certainly in this his 
absence, the fault is mine, as I have in no way 
curtailed his liberty/* 

^< Isabella,^ interrupted the king, ^^ I care 
not for his liberty nor aught else concerning 
4iim,. save to know when he appears ; if, how- 
ever, it l&hall be within many. hours, I am 
wrongly informed.^ 
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" What suspects my lord ?'* anxiously de- 
manded the queen. 

'< It matters not, lady, now. Ill probe my 
suspicion first, and if, as I believe, he comes 
not yet, thou shalt then learn it, and my seve- 
rity punish it." And ere he had finished speak- 
ing, John quitted the apartment, leaving the 
queen and her attendant in no small surprise 
and agitation. 

Their mutual inquiries as to some explana- 
tion of the king's sudden anger, were as fruit- 
less as were their surmises unsatisfactory ; and 
although Isabella's aniciety was less exciting 
than that of he^ young friend, yet her re^ 
gard for her preferred page, as well as her 
fear lest aiiy unhappy event to him might add 
to the dejection of her favourite, Maud, kept 
her in a state of distressing solicitude. And it 
was with an equal delight and satisfaction that 
they heard Albert's footsteps, as not many 
minutes after the king's departure, he prayed 
admittance into the royal chamber. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



** Heftven doth with vi m we with torches do^ 
Not li|{lit them tm themselves ; for if oar virtaes 
Did not go ftrth of ns, 'twsre all alike 
As if we had them not." 

Shakspeare. 



Isabella met not her young pagers ad- 
vances with her wonted gradousness, nor, in- 
deed, did he from bis manner seem to expect 
that she should smile upon him. He was, in 
reality, prepared for some displeasure, though 
wherefore he had yet to learn; and his con- 
sciousness of the thousand snares around him, 
and the hourly risk of detection to which he 
was liable, gave to his approach under the 
doubt of the nature of his offence, an air of 
guilt, which in spite of himself he could not 
counteract. His quick penetration, however, 
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soon disGovered, that, so far from being a for- 
bidden intruder, his presence, if not welcome, 
was at least not unpleasant ; and at once de^ 
ciding therefrom upon Laci*s suspicious inter- 
ruption, he took courage, and assuming the 
carriage of ofPended pride, exclaimed with much 
warmth, without giving opportunity for the 
queen to anticipate his purpose — 

^^ I trust my royal mistress will pardon this 
intrusion on her so express commands, but— ^'^ 

^^ Intrusion — commands !" interrupted the 
queen, " what means the youth ? we know of no 
such orders, nor have any such issued from us."^ 

"The varleti" returned Albert, with in- 
dignation. " *Tis, indeed, well that I doubted 
his lying words, or I should have added fur- 
ther to my fault — Your grace, circumstances 
that I could not control, have delayed my 
return to my duty ; I was hurrying to throw 
myself on your majesty^s kindness, when the 
page De Laci confronted me, and assuring me 
of your highness^ commands on no account to 
be intruded upon, sought to divert my inten- 
tion ; and I had indeed yielded to his subtlety, 

o 3 
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but that deeply feeling my ofiienoe abeady 
ocmunitted, I was determined to be assured 
beyond doubt of the tcuth of his assertion, 
lest, by any aocident, I should add to your 
grace^s evident displeasure.^ 

<^ Thou hast acted wisely, however," returned 
the queen, in a more gracious manner, <^and 
this evident design upon thee releases half oinr 
displeasure; but still we will be candid with 
thee, De Bourgh, — we like not these too fre* 
quent rambles of thine, which so often have 
encroached upon thy duty.*" 

^^ Most gracious lady, pardon thy servants 
fault,-*«your grace shall not again have cause 
for anger." 

" As for oursdf, De Bour^, we willingly 
accept thy apology ; hut thou hast a far more 
difficult task before thee than that: thy royal 
master is grievously offended against thee« nay^ 
but for this thy opportune appearance, had caa^ 
demned thee more severely than I. believe tiuwr 
deservest." 

. <' And in what manner,^^ inquired Albert^ 
with great (igitati(Hl, ^^ have I be^ sio unfor- 
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tunate a6 to fall Mtkder his gniee^s displea- 

^^ That, De Bourgh, I cunnot even surmise ; 
perh^pS) indeed, your awn conscience can better 
tell you." 

Albert looked little easy under this direct 
application to a monitor that reminded him of 
mdre than sufficient cause for the king^s dis- 
pleasure ; but he quickly lulled, desirous to 
withdraw the scrutiny of his fair auditors-^ 

** Indeed, my royal lady, I know not the 
cause, even my conscience detects it not, how- 
ever anxiously I inquire.^ 

*^ Nor do I believe that thou art inten- 
HmtiUy guilty 9^— the queen smiled graciously 
as she spoke— •^'^ but the sooner his grace's 
anger is removed the better for us all, and it 
shall be my task to attempt it. I cannot, De 
Bourgh, better prove my faVour to thee/^ 

*< Your kindnessy my gracious mistress," 
replied Albert, with heartfelt sincerity, <^ beg- 
gars my poor thanks, though there wanted not 
this mediation to tie my deepest gratitude to 
you for ever.'' 
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^^ Well, De Bour^, we shall see ; remem- 
lier, however, 'tis deeds thai must prove thy 
jtincerity, words will no longer content us.^ 

And without waiting for a reply the queen 
quitted the apartment. 

Left alone with the pensive maiden, Albert 
could not avoid feeling embarrassed at the 
opportunity thus suddenly presented to him 
for the fulfilment of his purposed explanation, 
nor did her evident confusion at all tend to his 
better composure; with eaA^ however, that 
fSeeling was quickly dissipated by the anxious 
inquiry as to the nature of the king's dis- 
pleasure. 

'^ Knows not my gentle Maud,^ inquired 
Albert, after a few moment's hesitation, ^^ the 
cause of my offence, or is she, as her royal 
mistress, unable even to surmise it ?" 

'^Even so, good Albert,^ returned themaiden, 
averting her blushing face, as she quickly 
added, *^ but cik ! if any conscious offence 
striketh thee, of such a magnitude as to war- 
rant the ^sLtreme vengeance wherewith his 
grace threatens thee--oh I do not, do not wait \ 
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for its destruction, but fly from it whilst thou 
canst. '^ 

" Thank thee, dearest Maud,^ fervently re- 
plied the youth, ^* for thy earnest solicitude ; 
but calm thy apprehensions : *tis but the secret 
malice of some hidden foe, that has given me 
the binge's displeasure, and I can well trust our 
gentle mistress.^ 

^^ As far as her influence extends thou mayest 
well trust her, for earnest is her solicitude for 
thy welfare; but I liked not the king^s 
brow ; there was a bitterness in his wrath, that 
makes me doubt even the lovely Isabella's 
ascendancy." 

«< Never fear, my sweet girl, here I must 
abide the sequel, be that what it may ; though 
I doubt not that the storm, even of that ruth- 
less breast, will pass away. See how contait 
I am even under its moody threatenings ; would, 
Maud, that I could as well content myself in 
returning thy unmerited kindness.^ 

" Thenbe content, Albert," — the maiden seem- 
ed alarmed — " indeed I ask no return, but — ^^ 
Stay, dear Maud," — ^Albert gently took her 
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hand m bespoke--*** this trembling band tella me, 
perhaps, more than thou wouldst have said : it 
teUs me, Maud, that tbj ardent soul does ask 
more than that I give thee. Alas, dearest girl, 
that we ever met,-^that I should be to thee the 
unwitting source of unbappiness.^ 

AHiert paused for agitation, while the trem- 
bling maiden, fixing her downcast eyes on the 
ground, waited in almost breathless siloace, as 
if afraid, yet yearning to hear her further 
fate. 

** That, Maud, thy friendship has been deaif 
to me, that my heart acknowledges thy kind- 
ness with sincere and fervent attachment, I 
willin^y allow ; but it is not, Maud, such an 
attachment as I feel thou wouldest it should 
have been ; and that warm affection, which I 
pride myself in cherishing for you, permits 
me not to conceal the real truth, much as it 
grieves me for the pain it will give you. Dear 
Maud, I do not say forget so unworthy an 
object, for your friendship is dear as it is 
honourable to me ; but oh ! think not of any 
fonder emotion— for that can never be— there is 
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a bar between us that makes its very thought 
an impossibility.'*^ 

Albert again paused, but the maiden still 
neither moved nor attempted to reply; she 
stood, indeed, as the picture of distress and 
wretchedness, not even a sigh burst from her-*^ 
for her feelings were too intense for any relief, 
and her trembling hand, as it still lay in his, 
was the only evidence how miserably his words 
had affected her. 

^^ Pardon me, dear Maud,^^ he continued, 
^^ the sadness I inflict, and ascribe it to its true 
cause, my esteem for you; bitter, indeed, to 
my very soul is it, that I should thus be a 
source of sorrow to one so beloved^ even bit> 
terer, that I may not even name that impassa* 
ble barrier which severs us, for ever, from any 
nearer tie than that of friendship.^ 

Albert again looked on the lovely counte- 
nance, that seemed almost to mock his indi& 
ference to its beauty ; but oh ! how sad and 
wan did it then appear—and those dark, melan^ 
choly eyes, that had gazed so oft and too 
fondly with kindness and affection, ho^ were 
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they now fixed and lost in cold despair ! His 
heart bled for her — ^but still, he had no 
oomfort-HK>t even dared he to hold out one 
promise of hope. He started from that bitter 
reverie — a change had passed suddenly over 
the maiden, her eyes quivered with convulsive 
anguish, her lips trembled, and her whole 
frame seemed to shudder with some inward 
agony— the next instant, without a groan or 
sigh, she fell into his arms insensible to all, 
even to her hopeless misery. Albert placed 
her gently on a couch, and flew for some 
restoratives; a few moments only seemed to 
have passed when he returned, but the maiden 
was gone, and the almost instant clapping 
to of a door as he re-entered the apartment, 
betokened the way by which she had disap- 
peared. 

He stood perplexed and astonished at her 
so sudden recovery, and almost questioned if 
it were not a dream on which he thought — but 
oh, no ! that speechless anguish, those glazed 
eyes of despair — ^the desolation of a broken 
heart that breathed forth, as she sunk into 
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inseDsibility— oh, no ! that was no dream. 
The pitying tear filled his eye, for well did he 
know the irresistible influence of woman^s love 
— ^well could he judge how the fatal canker of 
disappointment would feed on her damask 
cheeks, and the aching heart of secret sorrow 
pine her sweet loveliness even to the grave. 
Oh ! how did he commiserate, how did he 
mourn her cheerless fate—- how did he grieve 
that he should be a curse to so much— so 
loved excellence. But he could no more ; 
beyond pity and regret, there was not in his 
thoughts a single comfort, not one faintest 
hope — a brighter day could never dawn upon 
her midnight darkness. 

Albert'^s reflections were abruptly and 
strangely interrupted — a small taper hand was 
placed softly on his arm, and a low unknown 
voice pronounced his name. He started quick, 
ly round, for he had not heard any step ap* 
proach him, nor was he aware that any one 
was near. But his surprise passed instantly 
into mute astonishment, when he beheld the 
Princess Eleanor at his side — it was indeed to 
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his feelings as if a spectre had aecosted him : 
he gazed earnestly in her face, as in the atti- 
tude of an intense listener, she seemed to mark 
some passing sound, inaudible to him ; and 
the earnest anxiety, which, in- place of her 
wonted abstraction, was there depicted, but 
added to his astonishment. 

<^ Albert de Bourgh,^ she again whispered 
in hurried accents, after a few moments^ scru- 
tiny, << thy father^s life is in danger—he is to 
me even dearer than to thyself — dearer than 
my own preservation ; and to save him, I 
throw off the mask of many years, and com- 
mit my safety to thy keeping ;" — she suddenly 
paused, as if again detecting some approaching 
sound. 

Albert^s fixed eye had never for one in« 
stant withdrawn its gacse from the interesting 
object before him. Well indeed might he 
gaze ! The princess' form was matchless ia 
commanding majesty, and her finely marked 
features, now robed in the soul's high feeling, 
gave to her a radiance of almost splendid ex- 
cellence. Her height was tall and commanding ; 
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andj as with one hand on his wrist, and the 
other raised up in cautious silence, she leaned 
forward and gazed earnestly towards the door 
by which the queen had departed, as if from 
thence she feared surjHise, so unmovable 
was her attitude^ that she seemed rather ai 
a finely-sculptured statue of the goddesi 
Muta, than a young and mortal maiden. AU 
bert, however, seemed perplexed with other 
feelings beside those of surprise and admiration $ 
various agitatii^ emotions marked his features^ 
and among them an impatience to learn her 
further words, seemed by no means the least* 
He would have spoken, but there was a com« 
manding injunction in her attitude, that res* 
trained his purpose, nor did he dare to inter^ 
rupt a silence, that to her seemed so important* 
*^ Remember, De Bourgh,^ she at length 
continued, ^^this is no common confidence i 
the comfort, nay, the very life of Eleanor of 
Britanny, depends upon thy keeping the 
secret. I ask no pledge of thee for thy truths 
thy father^s safety, assured through my means, 
is my safe-guardy and on it I can securely rely.^^ 
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<* Am I indeed awake ?^ exclaimed Albert, 
unable to restrain bis confused feelings ; ^' does 
not some unreal mockery cheat mj pleased 
senses?"* 

** No ! De Bourgh, it is no vision that tbou 
seest — for many years of sad and cheerless 
mdancholy, have I endured this horrible cheat, 
nor has one word, even of complaint, been forced 
from my bursting heart : but death and misery 
stood over me, and I could only escape by 
covering myself up with this dark shroud of 
mental desolation ;^but a truce to self. — Thy 
father is suspected by the tyrant, and even now 
do I fear those ruthless purposes against him, 
that crave for blood — thou must instantly seek 
him, and bid him absent himself from the 
court for a time, unless he can gain the noble 
Ramsay to a seeming of his duty— <lost thou 
understand ? YHiy dost thou thus gaze upon 
me, and lose thyself in thine own thoughts, when 
thy parentis safety should stir thee up to wann- 
est zeal and instant action ?^ 

^^ I heard thee, lady,*^ returned the youth, 
still fixing his eyes upon the princess ; ^^ and 
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well marked thy words — but surprise and joy 
have confused me — and so much would I 
say, that — "^ 

<^ Thou perplexest me greatly, De Bourgh," 
interrupted the princess ; ^^ thy emotions seem 
pleasure and delight, though anxiety should be 
thy only feeling — ^it cannot be that so unhappy 
a wretch as Eleanor, that even the knowledge— 
so grateful to thy loyalty, that I sleep not in- 
deed in the mental death it is believed, can 
cause thee such satisfaction, when thy father^s 
welfare demands all thy thoughts — '^ 

Albert looked cautiously round while she 
was speaking, and then gazing earnestly at 
her with a look full of anxious meaning, and 
at the same time assuming a gentler tone than 
his wonted speech, he pronounced her name— 
« Eleanor r 

The princess started— some strange confusion 
appeared to perplex her ; she eagerly scanned the 
features of the speaker, with an agitation that 
gave to her appearance almost an air of wild- 
ness ; and she seemed to grasp with increasing 
avidity each successive syllable, ashe proceeded — 
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Hast thou altogether forgotten me ? can- 
not thy young remembrance take thee back to 
earlier— happier days — when our hours were 
all joy, and our thoughts all peace ?^'—^He 
pushed his curling locks from his forehead — 
<* Knowest thou not this scar, dearest 
Eleanor ?*" 

A cry of joyful ecstacy burst from the prin- 
cess, and the same instant they were locked in 
each other^s arms. Oh ! how blissful was that 
long embrace — to the captive Eleanor how 
transporting ! as the home of rest to the faint- 
ing wanderer, as the blessed morning dawns 
on the shipwrecked mariner, or the pure air 
and the glorious light burst with restored 
liberty on the dungeon^s tenant— oh ! so was 
that fond clasping— dear, too, were their words 
—and their secret whisperings dear— and the 
oft repeated kiss— and the mutual scrutiny of 
eachother^s looks — and the unsatisfied inquiries 
as to past events^^and animating and soothing, 
even as comfort and sympathy, was their long, 
protracted conference. 

*^ Dearest Eleanor !^' exclaimed Albert, upon 
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the princess pausing in the sad narrative of 
her sufferings, *^ I but wonder that thy reason 
failed thee not indeed, amid such ruthless 
cruelty." 

<< And so it had,^ she continued, meekly 
raising her eyes, ^^ but that I was spared 
for happier purposes ; and the small star of 
hope, faint as was its light, and remote as was 
its sphere in the farthest heaven, still shone 
upon me, and supported me with the yet pos- 
sibility of happiness : for in spite of the cau- 
tious surveillance in which I was kept, and 
the removal of every even suspected friend, I 
still read, as well in the secret fears of the 
cowardly usurper, which my mind'^s believed 
aberration checked not his avowing, as in 
the confident carriage of my known friends, 
that all was not lost — ^that a remnant was still 
left— ^that a spark still existed for bur house^s 
retribution, and that right and justice might 
still triumph. Even in the faithful De Bourgh, 
almost banished from me as he was, could I 
read his own confidence, and a meant hidden 
assurance for myself-^though I knew not how 
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far the secret intelligence of my cautious look 
had reached him, or even if he understood that 
his anxious solicitude was not thrown away upon 
one, who could not estimate his truth.*" 

*< Oh, Eleanor ! what are we not indebted to 
that kind man, for his zeal and faithfulness to 
our cause ? it shall be my instant care to warn 
him of his danger ; and I shall season the bitter 
knowledge of his peril, with the sweets assur- 
ance, that she, for whom it is so mainly in- 
curred, both feds and thanks him for his zeal. 
Your deliverance, indeed, dear Eleanor, from 
the tyrant^s cruel power was one of the chief 
objects of my coming, though your believed 
condition almost seemed to disappoint our 
plans. Now, however, cheer up, and look 
confidently to certain and fastly returning hap- 
piness."" 

" Already ,'' replied the princess, with ex-' 
treme animation, ^^ does hope warm my heart 
above the chilling touch of despair, and I re- 
turn to my degrading artifice with far less 
revolting abhorrence-*but, oh ! how dear are 
your words to me — how transporting this re- 



AIITHUB OF BRITAMHT. 313 

newed privilege of talking with you — animatiog, 
as is the horrible separation of myself from 
almost all human fellowship and feeling, mon* 
stfous. Now, indeed, well can I bear its tor- 
turing rule ; nay, even turn its curdling ty* 
ranny into friendly aid, and through it gain the 
secret counsels of our foes to destroy than. 
Trust, oh ! well trust to my keenest industry, 
that whatever anxious and extreme vigilance 
can gain to assist our designs shall be secured. 
Let us, however, be circumspect; one error, 
ifhere all is destruction around us, is fatal." 

*^ You may well imagine, dearest Eleanor, 
that at least / have well considered the perils 
that beset us, and my immunity from detection, 
thus far, evidences that I have in no respect 
overlooked all cautious proceedings.**^ 

** So you think, and so, perhaps, you may 
have indeed escaped; but beware, spies are 
upon your path, and that Laci, whose open 
treachery now so much disturbs you, is only one 
of many that watcn your most stealthy actions ; 
the whole court, indeed, is but one system 
of suspicious espionage. Trust, therefore, ncMt 
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eren your indiffierent thoughts to any, lest they 
cheat you, unawares ; of more important ones-^ 
and mark, Fhoedrus alone is true."*^ 

*^ My sweet counsellor, how could I neglect 
advice from so betoved lips. Did not my life, 
and ties dearer than life, rest upon my strictest 
wariness, thy earnest counsels, dear Eleanor, 
would compel me to be prudent.'*^ 

<^ Don't smile at my earnestness, dearest, 
but rather steer your difficult course by its 
direction-— even now, will you require all pos- 
sible circumspection. De Bourgh must be at 
once acquainted with the usurper^s suspicions, 
or confident of his highest favour, he may come 
to speedy and fatal harm. He has been seen 
in the city, though believed to be far distant, 
and he must deny the fact, and prove that be- 
lief, or come not near the court ; and more 
especially, being suspected of having trifled 
with the tyrant's secret embassy to my Lord 
Ramsay, rather adding to, than propitiiEiting 
his grace**3 indignant wrath, he must, if any 
possible persuasion can effect it, induce* the 
duke to appear, at court iq more humble guise 
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than his late unyielding haughtineas — Think 
you, you can reach De Bourgh, without your 
absence being detected ?" 

*^ Fear not, Eleanor, I am not without 
secret friends as well as secret foes, and I doubt 
not that I can well, through them, secure my 
object without any risk.'** 
. « ^is happy, for if I mistake not, there is 
no common ill-will arisen against him. But 
lose no time; I shall devise some means of 
speaking with you on your return — though, 
however anxious you may be, attempt not an 
interview, but wait patiently until I see the fit 
opportunity, you know not — ^hist.^ She sud- 
denly paused, and pointed to the door of the 
apartment. Albert turned quickly round, but 
neither could he see any thing, ^or could his 
anxipus ears detect any approaching sound to 
occasion her alarm ; the next instant he looked 
hack to where she had stood, but she was no 
longer there. Suddenly, as noiselessly, had die 
passed from the spot* and at the. further end of 
the room, sat still and motionleiw. in that 
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same deep and changelftw oadancholy that haA 
teemed her whole eziatesoe. 

InexplicaUe as appeared her conduct^ Mear 
aor^a aeute heaiingy rendered peculiarly ao by 
long and almost ezdusive use, had already 
detected advancbg footsteps, long ere eveik 
Albert^s quick ears could catch the sound i 
and scarcely had she assumed her wonted ap- 
pearanoe, than the door opened, and Quem 
Isabella entered the apartmoit 

She seemed for a moment to fed surpcised 
to find Albert alone with the princess ; but dial 
feeling, if really existing, was soon lost in a 
stronger emotions-interest lor her pagers wd^ 
fare. 

<' I fear, De Bourgh,*" she exclaimed, ahnosi 
as she passed into the room, ^< that my inters 
forence will benefit thee but little. His grace, 
I am sorry to say, has a heavier charge than 
cither I was prepared for, or could &r&L learn* 
I am, indeed, compelled to believe, that thou 
dealest not fairly with me, and that thy steps 
are not quite so straight-forward as thy tongue 
declares. Be that, hoiisever, as it may, the 
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king req[uires your instaat presence, ieoid I trust 
you wfll be able fully to excuse yonrsdf ts 
bis bighntess.'' 

^' I am mucb beholden to my gradous mis- 
tress for bti: kind condescension^ —* Albert 
spoke not by any means in his usual yiY»- 
dty ; his qpirits, indeed, were in no condition 
for any fresh trial, and he seemed to shrink 
from the ordeal demanded from him ; particu- 
larly as he could not gain even a remotest hint 
of the cause of the king^s sudden anger. If, 
indeed, it referred to De Boutgh^s secret visit 
to the miser^ it would no doubt follow that his 
own presence there had also been detected, and 
in such a case, a seterer fate awaited him than 
his worst fears had suggested ; but there was 
no escape, his best security boldly to iace the 
trial-^though, after the evening^s events, this 
i^B» no small di£Bculty. Plainly perceiving 
thin, he added in a firmer tone^s-*^ So valuable 
a mediation cannot be without benefit, and 
I the more boldly obey the royal commands*^ 

The queen perceived his hesitation, and de« 
sirous to cheer his spirits, replied with much 
benignity. 
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** Be not too much cast down, De Bourgh^ 
we will enture thee a better favour than thou 
expectest, perhaps desenrest ; whatever the 
fauk, your mistresses influence is not altoge- 
ther without benefit ; it has already paved the 
way to a gracious hearing, and shall not fail 
thee in any need, so long as thou art true and 
honest.^ 

*< And that,^ returned Albert, as widi a 
bow of deep acknowledgment he quitted her 
presence, ** shall be as long jets life remains. 
What heart, indeed, could feel any other emo- 
tion, for so kind and gracious a mistress, than 
the loyalest attachment — how could one so 
loaded with obligation, fail to evince his gra- 
titude by the most devoted fidelity ?^ 

^^ I fear the youth talks somewhat too glibl 
ly,'' said Isabella to herself, as she sought her 
favourite, Maud, to learn the cause of her sud- 
den absence ; <^ these over-ready tongues too 
generally wag without discretion, and, like a 
loosely hung* bell, clamour with the merest 
impetus, more than is either useful or conve- 
nienti** 
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CHAPTER XV. 

" Mark thou my words, thou churl, fbt this time, 
Though full of our displeasure yet we ftee thee - 
From the dead hlow of it." 

Vnnier^g Tale, 

It was with no light step that Albert sought 
the royal presence : had he known the parti- 
cular accusation to be brought against him, 
even then he might well have feared, lest, after 
his late excitement, his self-possession should 
fail him; but in his present ignorance, his 
trembling hesitation almost threatened at once 
to betray his guilt, and he felt that should any 
unexpected imputation he made, his mere agi- 
tation would be even more fatal than his being 
. unprepared to answer to the charge. 

Nor was his confusion abated on entering 
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the royal doeet. It was here that the king 
paaaed his more private hours, and here, that, 
too often, his most reckless purposes were de- 
vised and put into operation. So little, indeed, 
did John care to conceal the horrible means 
by which his ends were gained, that this cham- 
ber, among the retainers of the royal house- 
hold, went generally by the name of *^ the 
bloody council.^ 

When, therefore, in addition to his own fal- 
tering resolution, and the peculiar horror that 
he £slt to undergo such an ordeal in such a 
place, he found in close conference with tlie 
tyrant^ and the only companion of these, his 
secret houM, Nym Jamy, the most brutal of 
these ferocious murderers, to whom John com* 
matted his safety as well as the execution oi 
his deadly plans, Albert's sensations were al^ 
most too horrible to be sustained. 

Very luckily, faowevor , the king and tfak 
minister of his jealousy and hate, were in such 
deep consultation on his entrance, that for some 
moments he was spared the necessity of speak- 
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ilig, and thereby his worst consternation passed 
Unobserved. 

Njrm Jamy was, inde^, an object, ind^« 
(Msndently of his known' office and origin, td 
ailHght a more fearless courage thkn Albert 
at any time boasted, much less in his present 
weakness ; tot there was in his very conforma- 
tion a hidebiis firmness, an utmatural cruelty 
that shuddered die -soul to look upon ; he was, 
in truth, 

^ A ftAow by the hand of naturenuoked. 
Quoted and signed to do a deed of shame." 

His low broad fordiead and flat head were 
rendered inoie peculiarly disgusting, by thil 
absence of almost all hair, whil6 the thick 
curiing bristles that covered his chin and neck 
to.extr^mest profusion, but added to the repuir 
sivaiess of his iispect, and his crooked figure 
and sidling gait seemed still further to declare 
Mil* sonl^ savage deformity. But it was his 
eyes that gave the finish to the wretch'^s hideo* 
sity; placed almost in his temples, and yet, 
though unusually diminutive, obtruding so far 
out as to command a complete vision behind 

t 3 



392 ARTHUR OF BRITANNT. 

him, his grey pearly eyes gave him a look so' 
unlike any thing human, that the beholder 
almost sickened at the sight of them, and the 
fell malignancy of their expression curdled his 
▼ery blood. He possessed, too, the faculty of 
moving them without respect to sympathies, so 
that he could look two ways at once ; to such 
a degree, indeed, had he this ability, that on 
Albert^s entrance, although standing with his 
back directly against him, the youth could 
plainly discern his eyes fixed upon him from 
the opposite sides of his head. 

Nor, horrible as was such a cons^ction, did 
his origin improve his character ; he was an 
Asiatic by birth, a subject of the celebrated 
prince of the assassins, a nation of fanatics in 
those days, practising murder, not only as a 
duty, but if only sanctioned by their prince's 
mandate, as the purchase of the joys of Para- 
dise, and against whom there seemed no de- 
fence ; scarcely any precaution, indeed, could 
prevent the fulfilment of the determined pur- 
pose of these subtle miscreants ; and so famous 
had they become, that their name has eVer 
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since been the designation for the secret taking 
away of human life. It was never known how 
this Nym Jamy had been seduced from his 
native allegiance, to serve the English aspirant 
to his princess infamous celebrity ; people scru- 
pled not indeed to declare* that he had been 
in his pay for many years, and had hung upon 
king Richard^s steps in the Holy Land, if not 
actually accessory to his death. Certain, how- 
ever, it was, that some secret interest bound the 
wretch to John ; not unlikely the command of 
his prince, purchased at some high price — a 
purchase by no means uncommon, and a com- 
mand which would secure the man's most im- 
plicit devotion to his will : and on the other 
hand, John not only seemed to place the great- 
est confidence in Nym Jamy, as if scarcely in- 
deed feeling safe, except this his execrable 
defence was nigh; but so great a value did he 
attach to his services, that, save for some espe- 
cial murder, he barely permitted his shortest 
absence. When therefore he was absent, or 
when closeted in close conference with his con- 
genial patron, it was always known that some 
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than oonmioii desolation was in pro- 



Already had Albert been sufficiently long 
domesticated m the royal service, to undep- 
stand all these signs of his mastor^s proceedings; 
and so knowing them, his present apprehen- 
sions for De Bourgh^s safety, as well as for his 
own, could not but be matmally increased, by 
finding lumself alone with such ahellish pair. 

They still whispered together, and as he 
looked from the hired ruffian to the royal one, 
and remembered his recent brutal cruelty to 
the miser, he scarcely seemed to know fo»n 
whose pitiless inhumanity he had the most to 
apprehend. But that happy feature in Al* 
berths mind, that exciting resolution which 
braced him to meet almost any trial, however 
he might afterwards yield to its effects, still 
supported him, in spite of the harassing oc* 
currences of that eventful day; and he had 
dbready, in some degree, regained his compo* 
sure, and with it some better fortitude to meet 
the dreaded storm that now was ready to 
bunA on him, when the tyrant suddenly raising 
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Ms head, demanded firom him, in no gracious 
Acomts, and with most perpkxing alnruptness-^ 

"Young Sir, where wert thou this eve, at 
sunset ?" 

*' And, please your grace,^ returned Albert, 
in as firm and ready a tone as his agitation 
permitted, " I was but amusing myself.^ 

'< But it does not please my grace, sirrah,"^ 
rejoined the king, in an even hardier voice; 
*< a direct answer, young man, or thou payest 
for it.'' 

^* My Lord, I was only at St. Dunstim's 

gate, cheapening a palfrey for merest amuse* 

ment. 
^< Was thy father then with thee, stripling P'' 

^^My father!" Albert assumed excessive 
surprise. <^My Lord, I have not se^i my 
&ther for many days — *'* 

^^ Thou liest, sirrah,'' the king fiercely in^ 
terrupted him ; ^^ most impudently dost thou 
lie«-have a care what thou sayest; another 
falsehood, and by our Holy Church, I'll teach 
ihee better manners." 

^^ Indeed, dread Sire, I do not.lie," r^iealed 
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Albert, aware that hesitatioD, or any change 
in hie aiecrtion, would be but destruction; 
** most solemnly oould I swear that I have not 
seen my father, neither during this day, var 
for many days past.^' 

** Thou oouldest swear, indeed ?"" rq>lied 
John, with a taunting laugh. '^ Gramercy i 
then, by St Peter and his most pious succes- 
sors, we will not baulk thee— here Nym, be 
thou the lad'^s confessor, and eVn swear him in 
thine own fashion.*^ 

'< By my Ood, or thine, oh ! King ?^ demand- 
ed the wretch, as he advanced toward the youth. 

*'E^en as thou likestbest, good Nym — ^for 
myself, I have no doubt both are equally 
effective;^ his lip curled up contemptuously 
as he spoke ; ^< perhaps, however, as the 
youth may not feel the same respect to thy 
worthies, as thy master does, thou mightest 
as well choose mine.*^ 

Albert^s very soul sickened with horror as 
the monster drew nigh to him; scarcely could 
he restrain a shriek when his withering band 
was upon his. 



AKTHtTE or BBITAKXT. 3^- 



c« 



Swear, youth !" he exdaimed in a low, 
croaking voice, ^^ by all the mummery which 
the monks teach thee, and wherein thou trust- 
est, that thou hast not this day beheld thy 
father ;^ he pulled out a short, pointed dagger, 
evidently stained with recent blood, ^^ here is 
thy attestor, swear r 

Albert^s accents were scarcely audible for 
terror, as he promptly declared, ^^By my. 
desire of mercy, or ever that I hope for eter« 
nal happiness at the hand of that Omnipotent 
God, who now beholds us, I speak the truth — 
I have not seen my father for many days.*^ 

*^ And darest thou add,^ demanded the 
king, after a moment'^s pause, as of disappoint- 
aient, <^that thou knowest not he has been 
this day in Winchester ?^ 

" My lord,'' more boldly returned Albert, 
*' not only will I swear that I know not of 
such a circumstance, but I will positively affirm 
that he could not have be^i there.*" 

" Kiss the book,'' added Nym Jamy, with 
mock solemnity, at the same time drawing the 
dagger across Albert^s lips. 
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^'By my iduI, bat thou dost it wdl, 
ftripUng !'' exdaimed die king, << though we 
are itill no better conteQt — ^what thinkest, our 
ezoeUent Nym, our ghostly minister?'^ Jobi 
laughed at his designation ; ** will oaths put 
down facts ?" 

Oaths, oh, king !^ exclaimed the ruffian, 

ounning nothings ! stuff !— facts, indeed, they 
are seen — but these empty words — ^ Shall I 
confess the stripling in a better fashion ?^' — and 
in an instant, without waiting even for the po6« 
sibility of John^s reply, his hand darted sud* 
denly to Albert's head, and forcibly grasping 
his thick curly locks, he held his greedy dag- 
ger at his throat, as he demanded ; << the truth, 
boy, or confess thee quickly.^ 

The sudden and ferocious act was, of itsdf, 
sufficient to have struck the trembling Albert 
to the ground; his senses, indeed, did for a 
moment reel, and he would have fallen, > but 
for the unyielding support of the fellow^s grasp ; 
while the agony that resulted from so violent, 
almost tearing*4ip of his hair, roused him to 
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Umielf 9 at the sane tine that it caused the 
teara to blind him with its anguish. 

** Thou art somewhat over zealous to-ni^t, 
my good Njrm,^ jocularly observed the royal 
mftan, ^< and thy shriving some Utde too 
pungent; go to» quit thee the lad, and let's 
e*en hear his further sp eech ■ m ayhap, Nym, 
he may be able now to speajc more to the 
point." 

<* E'en as your majesty fdeases,^ surlfly 
returned the disappointed miscreant, as he 
loosed *his grasp. 

^' And now, young 8ir,^ continued the un- 
feeling tyrant, ^'we would again learn the 
truth. Tell us not that thou knewest not of 
thy iather^s stealthy visit, thou must have 
known it — beware thee— well have no trifling." 

While the king spoke, his savage co-openii> 
tor, as if to certify the royal intentions, passed 
hisiuiger along his dagger's edge, and minutely 
examined its point with a fiendish grin. 

*^ Torture me, my lord, as you please !" ex- 
claimed the sufiering youth, in a burst of 
despair and indignation ; << nay, kill me, if my 
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butchery will edatenl ymi ; but if I am to 
state the truth, I must still repeat my words — 
if lies, indeed, will better please the royal ears, 
I will then say any thing declare whatever 
your grace may dictate ; I cannot do more,* 
my lord — If, indeed, I am guilty. of any 
crime, let me at once abide the consequences, 
though let me be proved guilty before I am 
condemned ; but if innocent, why torture me 
with this inhuman crudty^ — and he wiped off 
the drops of perspiration that hung thickly on 
his forehead. 

The tyrant seemed astounded by the vehe- 
ment earnestness of Albert's address ; he re* 
mained for some time fixed in silent reverie, 
then quickly glancing at the still trembling 
youth, and from him to the scowling ruffian 
at his side, he hastily rose, and paced to and 
fro the apartment with no easy steps : suddenly 
he paused, and closely confronting Albert, 
demanded, 

" Art thou not lying, stripling ?^ ^ then, with- 
out waiting for his denial, as if his mind was 
alifeady satisfied on the point, he turned abruptly 
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to Jamy, << Whence, Nym, hiidst thou thy sus- 
picion ?^ 

^^ The page, De Laci, 8wore t6 the fact,^ 
was the fellow's reply. 

^< My lord,^ indignantly exclaimed Albert, 
** De Laci is a liar, and a worthless scoun- 
drel I Your grace, I can prove, through my 
honoured mistress, that he is altogether un* 
worthy of belief." 

<< 8aw he them together, did he say P^ de- 
manded the tyrant, as if he heard not the 
youth^s words. 

'^ Not exactly so, oh ! king — ^he was sure it 
was De Bourgh whom he saw, and he fancied 
the boy had been with him.*" 

"Pishr retorted the king, "why that 
itieans nothings— /ancied, indeed ! the shallQW 
fool,^ and he again hurriedly paced across the 
floor. After another lengthy reverie, he again 
stopped suddenly — " Young man, thy father 
is false to us, and repays our long attachmast 
with worse than neglect, nay, we may dlmost 
tajr with treachery. < We sent him on a bussion, 
dear to our hearts, and miserably has he dis- 
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mppahktbi xtt. He has, indeed, bat added to 
our difficulties, and now ayoids our presence. 
Now, hear me, youth ; although suspicion still 
rests on thyself, we will forgive thee on one 
condition : seek out thy father as soon as thou 
eanst— we douht not thy ability to find him, 
and tdl De Bourgh that we invite him to i«* 
turn to his duty ; we will listen with candour 
and kindness to his excuses, nor judge evon 
his faults severdy. Tell him too, that if be 
refuses our favour and still absents himself 
fix>m us, our veriest wrath awaits, and shall 
overtake him — Understandest thou, stripling? 
thou needest none more explicit message— diy 
father's conscience will readily solve the rest— ^ 
and harkye, thou mayest add too, that we know 
some little of his traffic with Fitz-Alan ; but 
even that will we forgive if he but return to 
us. This is our condition for thine own for^ 
giVeness ; perform it well, and we acquit thee--» 
be Ihy father's conduct what it may, thou art 
esteemed by us, nor shalt thou go unrewarded.^ 
Albert^s penetration had at once caught the 
sudden change in the tyrants purposes, and 
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is spirits as soon felt its benefit, fcM* he the 
same moment saw, that his danger as well as 
his horrible examination was at aa end; he 
shook off his trembling apprehension, and en 
the king paused for a reply, was prepared to 
answer in a confident tone--«- 

^^ My lord, account of me even as I accomplish 
my task ; if I fail, judge me, condemn me as 
thou pleasest; only, my liege, suspend yom 
decisicMa till I return, nor suffer s& base a 
wretch, as the lying Laci, to turn from me 
the royal favour."^ 

<^ Cease, young man," returned the king with 
hasty warmth. ^^ Laci may be mistaken— he is» 
indeed, a fool for palmmg upon us his fancies 
for understood facts; ^tis, however, only hit 
excess of zeal for our person, and therefore^ 
mind---'no squabbles between you.^ 

<^ Would it please your highness,^ persisted 
Albert, as if with offended innocence, ^^ to 
refer his truth in this matter to the royal 
Isabella ? if your majesty finds not his conduct 
baser than baseness, I have done.'" 

<< Leave that to us,^'-*the kiiM^ seemed aaxioiis 
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to waive tlie fubjeet^— ** do thou speed thee 
on thine errand, and that wdl achieved, doubt 
not our favour ; nor will we for any assertioas, 
lower thee in our thoughts until thou shalt 
return.*^ 

John beckoned him to depart as he finished 
speaking, and Albert was far too rejoiced 
to escape from so inhuman a power^ to wait 
for a second bidding ; he promptly made his 
obeisance without another word. He hurried 
to his apartment, and throwing himself on bii 
bed, sought to compose his long-tortured feel- 
ings, with more soothing thoughts and happy 
hopes. 

What a day had that indeed been — ^how 
varied the emotions which the retrospect 
brought to its remembrance — ^how. strangely 
seemed the most important events to have been 
brought about — and when least expected, how 
suddenly had the happiest fortunes opaoed to 
him. 

' MaUet^s aid so singularly secured, the Prin- 
cess Eleanor'^s well-being, ^as also the invaluable 
cooperation arising from its knowledge, to- 
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gether with the general advancement of the 
cause, which had resulted fix>m the occur- 
rences of' that one evening, seemed to mark it as 
the most fruitful, and at the same time, the 
most fortunate one of his difficult enterprise. 
■ \ For, so far from his justly dreaded: inter- 
view with the tyrant, having proved in its 
consequences any exception to the general good 
results of the day, it was, in fact, one of its 
most favourable features, and promised almost 
as happy effects as any; 

The plans of the confederation now required 
that Albert should for some short time be ab- 
sent from his post about the queen'^s person, 
and to bring this about had seemed so insur- 
mountable a di£Bculty, that it had almost beep 
decided that he should forego the advantages 
which his situation in the royal household 
afforded him, sooner than even incur the risk of 
being detained through the futile attempt to 
gain Isabella's sanction to his absence. The 
Icing^s unlooked for mission, however, at once 
did away with the necessity of all explanation. 
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Mid gave him ampk oppartuaity fi» f ulfillmg 
all the requiaitioQs of his antetprifle^ 

Nor would hu temporary abseaee be fA, 
when so Tigilaot a spy as the Princess Ekaaor 
was left to detect any sudden change in J<dm?8 
plans; her suggestbn, indeed, was the assmv 
ance that he diould succeed in his mfssion, for 
io phdnly had she pMnted out his course of 
p iocced i ng, that he abeady saw there was no 
risk of any failure* And should he return 
successful, not only would he be restored to 
the tyrant^s favour, but the indifference, where- 
with he had so far regarded him^ might pass 
into a nearer patronage, and open to him mage 
unlimited means of furthering his designs. 

Sudi were some of the many thoughts that 
soothed Albert^s trembling hesitafion^ and buoy^ 
ed him up above the mere reinemfaranoe o£.lhe 
horrible trials he had that day undergone. 

It was now past midnight^ but he did not 
even seek to sleep; the thousand purpoM 
of his mind, and the instant opeiing for faii 
extreme and effective exertions, seemed to 
excite him beyond the very need of sleep. 
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Other thoughts too came in their turn ; 
fonder, dearer images at titaes cheated his more 
anxious inquiries; and when he turned from 
them to the horrors of the past, and the dii&- 
culties and perplexities of the future, oh ! 
how bitterly did he curse that ambition, which 
had condemned him to the endurance of so 

f 

cruel and perilous a banislunent. How gladly 
would he have forgone those high claims and 
tights, in which the proudest soul might well 
have lexulted, for the enjoyment of that better 
good, in which his heart alone rejoiced ; but 
those claims rested not with himself alone, other 
interests compelled him to proceed. 

Nor. was Laci altogether omitted in his 
variouat thoii^lft : his certain ruthless villany 
still irritated him with bitter indignation ; and 
d^fi^^ptbe If n^s . commands, and even more 
personal . Q;)i|siderations, liitikCninkling wrath 
sought to punisK his treachery. 

He Wfts even ndw devising tneans for the 
wretches chastisement, when he was disturbed 
by a low scratching sound near to his chamber 
door ; he had already been aware of it for some 
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titm, but thinking it to bebut «iao«ie-giuirkig 
th« wainocot, lie had t«fc« no fuitbei DO^oe. 
Nov, however, it grew louder and louder, aol 
it* mere contbuuce to liia jaded qiiritfl wk 
atuK^MDce; he threw his diippet ttgtinat ih* 
door, thinking to §eare the intruder awa>y,'hi)t 
the remit waa the revenB ot tliat intended, 'die 
noise became louder instead of ceasing. T^ 
circumstance struck tiim as wKnewhst attai^ 
and he instantly jumped up to see yrhaX occs- 
nonedit. 

It was now nearly three o^clock, and quite 
dork, but as Albert had determined to set off 
on his errand at the earliest break of day, he 
had neither undressed, nor extinguished his 
lamp ; goioff, therefore, softly to the door, he 
not only minutely examined the spot whence 
the noise seemed to issue, but listened, If hy 
chance to gainjSaiw-Aural explanation of the 
mystery. 

Presently he detected what he thought to be 
the purring of a cat, and thinking to get with- 
out the nuisance by letting the creature in, be 
unbolted bis door. ■.,.•:-.■:■ <^ 
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The same instant he started back aghast ; 
Irf his faint taper^s light, he beheld the dress 
and figure of the cursed Nym Jamy. Albert 
gKfe himself up as lost : he shrunk to the fur- 
thest comer of the apartment, and there stood 
tremblmg with horror. 

The figure stole cliutiously into the rbom, 
and after quietly re-bolting the door, advanced 
to where Albert stood. 
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